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Spoken by a Friend. 


A And toſs their ſbatter d Veſſel to the Skies, 


With Hearts dejected vigw the diſtant Shore, 


Which, once attain d, they'll venture out no more; 
H our young Bard, emtark'd rpon the Stage; _ 
Trembles, and dreads the. bois raus Ciitick's Rage; 


Dreads the leaſt Hiſs;-—and ſhould one Cat-call roar, 
He quit th inghorions Muſe, and write no more: 


Yet ftill he hopes his Friends will own his Cauſe, 
And crown his Firſt Eſſay with their Applauſe ; 
Will huſh the Storm, ſhould any Storm ariſe, 
And view his Comyc Scenes with partial Eyes. 


| Prove to his Caſual. Beauties wondrous kind, 


But to his Real ItmperfeCtions bn. 


Thus far he bid me with Submiſſion ſay, 
In Favour of Himnſelf.----Next for the Play. 


The 


-4 
wed > 
- 
S 


\ 1 


De Scenes Toni 25¹ preſented t pour View, © 
Have this good Property——They're wholly New © 
| . V French Conceits dreſt up in Maſquerade; ; 

* Young as be is, he ſcorns all Foreign Aid; 
Fr Wit or Humour, he $ obig d to.nome;  _ 
Standard, © or nat, the Coin is 'all bis. o f 


_ : [Bi Fg oY] 3 . 


F 2 He aims To-night to paint 2 Modern Wife; 
NT muſt be udges, it bis Pictures Lite. 


m. a mere Lottery, drawn wrong or right ; 
He'll be all Raptures ſhould ſhe ſtrike your Sight; 
Fut, Have Patience with her for one Night. 


. 


* * I take this public Opportunity to . my grateful 
Acknowledgments to my numerous Subſcribers for 


their Friendſhip and Indul 8 
JOHN STEVENS. 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


IR George Mogern, Uncle and Guardian 
to Amarinda. 
122 his Couſin. | 
Sir Humphry Fatfides, an old, merry and facts 
tious Knight. 
Sir Charles Freeman, in Love with Amarinda, . 
| ' Ned Eaſy, Friend to Sir Charles, in Lovg 
with Juliana. 
© George Haveber, Gallant to Lady Madern. 
Sir Villiam Eah, Father to Ned Kah. | 


/ 


"Reg E em, Footman to 8 Haveber. 
Fccootmen to Sir George Modern. 


Lady Modern, Wife to Sir George Modern. 


F Siſters; both in Love with Sir 
| Fuliana Charles Freeman. | 


Lucy, Maid to Lady Modern. 
Betty, Maid to A and Fuliang, 4A 


\ 


WE ee 
MopeRN WIFE, Oc. 
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DS SCENE, the Street. 
Enter Friend ah, and Sir George Modern „ at a, 7e 


Joor's. 
©: EIS 


OO D Morrow, Sir George. SE 
[Modern crofſes the Stage in a very 
melancholy Manner, not ohe 


D _ Friendly.] | 
Friendly. He hears me not. Ah! curſed Matri= 


mony ! 
1 wrought? The once gay, merry, facetious 
Madlern, is all on a ſudden transforme into a dull, 

melancholy Dotard—I know his Meditations ;---. 
lon Woman; and he might as well Rudy: 


T þ ang perk 
ngitude, or the Philoſopher 5 Stone. 
IT call him back, and know the real Malady., 


— ho, SI G. — 
© [Modern returns. 
A 1 vn, 


. 25 


What a deplorable Metamorpheſs is haſt * 
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Mad. Couſin Friendly, your Servant. What! 
you have been taking your Fairy Rounds this 
| aint J N 
Friend. I ſuppoſe you are miſtaken, Couſin. No! 
The Fair and Friendly, J aſſure you, are two: In 
ſhort, J am a little diſguſted at preſent; and there- 
fore determine to leave them and the Town for 
What is more valuable, and will prove more bene- 
ficial to me -a little freſn Country Air. I have 
taken a Place in To-morrow's Coach for that Pur- 
poſe--You ſeem not pleas d; for I 3 by, and ſpoke 
to you juſt now, but you was as dumb, as a Pytha- 
goream Diſciple ;---paſt on regardleſs, as if I had 
accoſted your Shadow only. You'll grow ſo me- 
lancholy at laſt, that all your Acquaintance will 
torget you. „ 
8 Hod. No Wonder, Couſin ; but if they knew the 
_ latent Cauſe of this great Change, they'd Pity, ra- 
cher than condemn me.— So many, and ſo end- 
leſs are my Cares at home, that J am quite regard- 
leſs of Affairs abroad. Some you ſhall hear, 
and then judge. | 
Friend. Ay, ay, up with them, and eaſe; your 
Stomach. You ſeem fult charg'd indeed. But If 
ou'll tell me any Thing new or ſtrange, Fll- be 
bound in perpetual Slavery to my Lady Ingui/itive ; 
and had I my Option, I'd ſooner be in the Gallies. 
Mod. Yelterday, as we fat at Dinner, my Wife 
{Hem) feem'd nothing but a Compoſition of Wit 
and good Nature, which gave a Reliſh to my Ap- 
det ite, and made me eat the more heartily, it being 
aà Diſ fo ſeldom ſeen at my Table. But as I — 
ſo it happen'd, that there was ſome Point ſhe 
wanted to carry, and the Deſart prov'd all acid. 
Lord! my Dear, ſays the, Id like to have forgot 
to be ſure, (with an Air as confident as a Mounte- 
8 bank's) * 


” — 
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bank's) Lam engag'd this Afternoon at a Party of 
Quadlrille with ſome Perſons of Quality of the firſt 
Rank at Lady Love-games ; 10, betore you go out, 
you muſt let me have a Trifle of Money; for I am 
uite out of Caſh, (as ſhe always is) III make 
Rift with a hundred Guineas. I believe that will 
do for To- night's Play. Modeſt as this Re- 
queſt was, I refus'd her; at which ſhe grew ſo 
boiſterous, that it was impoſſible to bear the Houſe; 
and told me, ſhe was glad I had deny d her, ſince. 
it gave her an Opportunity of obliging a Gentle-- 
man, who would take it as a particular Favour to 
inpply all her Wants. a Qian wy 
riend. Not very pleaſant, but not at all uncom- 
mon. Well! but, did you at laſt ſupply her?? 
Mad. Why yes; after much Strife, and a whole, 
Volume of the modern Wite's polite Language, I. 
ave it her, but on theſe Conditions, that ſhe 
ould not venture above Fifty, and if Fortune 
ſmil'd, to return the Reſt; neither of which Arti- 
cles do I expect her to perform This was Yeſter-. 


day in the Afternoon, and ſhe is not return d yet; 


ſome twelve Hours hence, perhaps, ſhe may. vouch⸗ 
ſafe to viſit Home, with a Heart as full of Spleen, 
and Ill-nature, as the Zhames of Water at a; 
Spring- tide, and a Pocket as empty, as the Head 
of the Husband who is weak enough to ſupply her, 
Extravagancies. _ | 224+ gu aly? R. 
Friend. I pity you from my Soul; but as your, 
Caſe is not uncommon, I would not have you 
propoſe more Happineſs in the Matrimonial Pur- 
gatory than the reſt of your Neighbours; In ſhort, 
you ſeem as unacquainted with the requiſite Qs 
fications of a Modern Wife, as if you never had 
been curſt with one,-—-And as you have us'd me. 
like a Friend, Il take upon me, in my Turn, to, 
give you a little wholeſome Advice. 


A 3 od. 


4 
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Mod. That will be kind and welcome, Couſin. 

Friend. Women (as they have generally run 
ſince theſe Farces and Entertainments have been ſo. 
much in Faſhion) are all turn'd Harleguins ;---will 
transform themſelves into any Manner of Shape, 
but that which they may be known by. Their 
Actions give the Lye to their Words, and their 
Hearts and their Tongues are diametrically oppo- 
ſite.-—They ſmile, when they are as full of Revenge, 
as an Egg of Meat, and when they are moſt in Rap- 
tures with the Man they adore, they will uſe him 
worle than the Grand Signior a depos d Vi- 
fer, or the Spaniſb Inquiſitors an Heretick, who 
defies their Barbarity.—— When this Scene 1s 
acted ſo long, that they are afraid of over- ſtanding 
their Market, every Soul of them will be ſure to 


| marry the Man they hate moſt, - on purpoſe to 


be reveng'd of him, and the firſt Moment 
the is dubbd a Wife, grows immediately 


all Contradiction. Whatever you eſteem, ſhell 


| nb the oppoſite Vice; and whatever the 
© knows will give you the greateſt Pleaſure, ſhe will 

be fure to provide the very contrary.— So that a 
great deal of Prudence and Obſervation are requi- 
ſite in the Husband to preſerve himſelf from daſh- 
ing to Pieces in the Matrimonial Voyage: To turn 
the Tables, (that is) ſeemingly to hate what you 
moſt deſire, is the likelieſt Method now-a-days 
to make your Slavery ſit as eaſy, as the Nature 
of the unhappy Caſe will permit: Beſides, when 
once a Woman has ruin d you, ſhe 2 
ſees her Follies, and then you expect 


Wife is high ſpirited, and not to be over-rul d: Lou 
muſt bear with her Infirmities, and let Time con- 


| 


quer that, which conquers all Things. 


| v4 


| a great 
deal of Comfort from her future Conduct. Vour 


Mod, 
% * z 
* ” 77 0 


8 ; 
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Mod. I thank you for your Lecture: Tho' tis 
ſomewhat long, tis ſomewhat to the Purpoſe. 
But pray, Couſin, do you never intend to marry? 

Friend. No: For as — — — to 
imitate our Superiors, ially in reeding, 
this evil Spiric has . of the meaner 
Sort; ſo that from a Dutcheſs down to Tom Long 
the Carrier's Wife, you will find this dear Contra- 
diction the predominant Paſſion. | | 

Mod. You are too ſevere. But you ſaid you was 
diſguſted. I remember the Time, when nothing 
but Hure all the Stories of thy Sex are falſe, was the 
only Speech we could get out of your Mouth, for 
an Hour together; neither can all you have ſaid 
force mie to put ſo bad a Conſtruction upon the 
Whole Sex; nor ſhall I find you in the fame Opinion 
ſix Months hence. bet ©? yy 
Friend. There mult be a great Reformation then; 
for ———-But hold! who comes here? 
Mod. One ſo full of Sin ahd Guts, that Nature 


has enough to ſupport him. 


Enter to them Sir Humphry Fat-ſides. 


Sir Humph. How now, Lads! gay Countenanees i, 
for me. You both look like the Sun in an Eclipſe: 
You, Frienuly, can have no Occaſion to put on ſo 
demure an Aſpect; as for Modern, poor ch he's 
married: There the Caſe is widely different: Hig 
Wife borrows his gay Smiles and pleaſant Looks to 
entertain her Gallants abroad withal--Come, Boys, 
T1 know what you want, a Glaſs of good Generous; 
that will ſer all to rights. I generally take half 
a Gallon for a Whet every Morning, to create me 
an Appetite to my Dinner. Come, what ſay you? 
vagal weto the d 3 i Toes 
Ws 1 Friend. 


I 
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Claret; and he that has my Company ſhan 
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Friend. T'gad, Sir Humphry, if we do, we ſhan't 


be long Companions.— ES. 

Sir Humph. Why ſo, Friendly? 5 5 

Friend. Why, becauſe you won't be ſo long a 
melting down, as a Pound of Lard in a Frying- 
pan, on a Shrove-Tueſday. | 
Sir Humph. You are a Wag; but what ſay you 
to the Fountain then? Its all one to me, ſo there be 
but good Wine. A | 
Friend. What ſay you, Modern? > 

Mod. With all my Heart. My Spirits are very 
tow, and want a little winding up: I am all Obe- 
dence. ' 45 "= 

Sir Humph. Well ſaid: They that meet me, al- 
ways meet our. general Friend, a Glaſs of good 

't lon 

want the other, ſo lead the Way.---I'll not go firſt 


tam refolv'd; for being but a Dwarf, you may 
loſe Sight of me. : 


[Friendly and Modern Jaugh heartily, 


If Wives offer to teaſe on, 
'Tother Bottle fhall taſe yo. 


"> Oh! I'm plaguily out of Breath. [Exennt 


SCENE II. A Dining-Room. 
Euter Amarinda and Juliana. 


Amar. I wonder, Siſter, how our Uncle intends 
to diſpoſe of us. 10907 OP 55 27: ONES 
Jul. Juſt as it ſuits beſt with his Intereſt, 'I ſup- 
pole; but if I have that about me, which prompts = 
us all to pleaſe ourſelves, and J have ſome ſtrong. 
Suſpicions, from ſome ſecret Hints, that I have, 


m 
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my Inclinations ſhall provide for me, let his run ne- 
ver ſo counter. 
Amar. In this, Siſter, I am your Eccho; and the 
Aſſurance of all the old Guardians is aſtoniſhing to 
me, who preſume they can pleaſe our volatile Spi- 
Tits in a Match of their Making. It would 
Reaſon ſufficient for me to deteſt the Man, were 
he all I could wiſh or deſire in the World, only be- 
cauſe he was propos'd to me by my Guardian. 
Jul. Pugh!---our Inclinations are the laſt Things 
thought ot; their private Intereſt is the grand 
Wheel, by which the Machine is ſet in Motion.--— 
But we have hitherto no Occaſion to complain of 
our Uncle. *Tis true, he never was put to the puſh, 
but I believe, if he was, he would be glad to ſee us 
happily married at any Rate. | 
Amar. I believe ſo too, Juliana, and therefore 
intend to provide for myſelf as ſoon as poſſible. 
I have one in View, I think, that will do for my 
Purpoſe. | 
Jul. Heroically ſpoken ! and I am not much be- 


1 


hind-hand ; for my Eyes, if I miſtake not, have 


done that for me, which my Heart may ſincerely 
wiſh were undone. < | 

Amar. Well, Siſter, let our Fortunes ſeparate 
us never ſo far, as poſſibly they may, I hope to 
be bleſt with my dear Jultana's Love. g— 
Jul. That has too deep a Root in my Soul 
ever to be ſhaken off, but with myfelt: And I 


ſhall always make it the Study of my Lite to me- 


rit a Return of yours. 


Enter to them a Footman.. 


| Foot. Ladies, there is a Gentlewoman: in the 
Parlour begs the favour to ſpeak with you, if you 
are at leiſure, | | 


mare 


N 
i 
b | 
*® 
OD 
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Amar. We'll wait on her immediately... 


| [ Ex. Foot. 
"Tis Mrs. Damast, I ſuppoſe, about that Piece of 
flower'd Silk I told you of. [Exennt. 


| The Scene changes to the Out-/ide of Modern's Kone. 
Enter Lady Modern, in a Chair. 


La. Mod. Call to-morrow, in the Evening, at 
Five, I ſhall then go out. (tothe Chairmen) [ Exeunt. 
What a happy Creature is Lady Love game She is 
bleſt with the full Enjoyments of the modeſt Free- 
doms of this Life; ſuch as Gaming—keeping Com- 
y——going out when, and at what Time ſhe 
pleaſes---Money ſhe never wants—when ſhe loſes 
a Hundred or two of Pieces of a Night, as 
I have often ſeen her, ſhe's no more concern'd, 
than if Fortune had thrown as many into her Lap 
—may have the Company of any young Fellow 
to breakfaſt, dine, or ſup with her make a 
Party of Pleaſure with whom ſhe will, and 
where ſhe will, tho' in her Husband's Preſence--- 
he never contradicts her—Sir . Thomas is to be 
commended---he knows the Duty of a Husband.-— 
Contradiction does not belong to hisSex, it is enough 
the Wife is bleſt with that Qualification.—It is 
do be hop'd, I ſhall bring my Dolt into that Way 
of Thinking e're it be long; but at preſent he's 
Obſtinate.---So! now I am ſo near Home, I muſt. 
bethink myſelf how I ſhall come off The firſt 
Thing he'll enquire after is my Money, but Thanks 
to the Cards, and my & Fortune, they have 
not left me one odd Shilling to diſcharge my 
Chair with.--Nay, they have ſtript me of my 
Watch and Equipage too.-—That I fear will 
prove the darkeſt Story; tho' there are W , 
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Means to redeem them again. The Gentleman 

that won them, will gladly reſtore them on Con- 
ditions, not at all diſagreable to one of my ſanguine 
Conſtitution ; but for the Preſent Il cell him J left 
them at Lady Love-games, for fear of being rubb'd 
in coming Home. As for the Money, I muſt 
ſtand the Brunt of that. 


Enter Modern, very drunk. 


Mad. By Jupiter Ammon, I am almoſt knockt up. 
That mad-headed Knight, Sir Humphry, is an 
eternal Son of Bacchus. He never ſtirs whilſt he 
has a Farthing, or the Vintner will give him any 
Credit.--- | Ie 7 

La. Mod. Ah! methought I heard my Hus- 
band's Voice. Its very dark to Night, I'll ſtand on 
one Side, and lite. LAlide. 

Mod. Egad! I have much-a-do to ftand.--- I 
came out of the Tavern pretty well, as I thought; 
—bit the Wine and Air together, have got the 
Advantage of me, and have conſpir'd to deprive 
me of the Uſe of my Legs, and I think they 
have pretty well executed their Conſpiracy. But 
I value not being drunk. Hold! I an't drunk 
neither.—-I am only a little overcome, that's all. 

[ Staggers about. 

La. Mod. As I live, it's he, and ſo drunk, that 
eou'd I hut get into the Houſe before him, I 
would get the Servants all on my Side, and then 
I would play the very Wife. UAſidle. 

Mod. That Sir Humphry is a moſt pleaſant Fel- 
low : What a Heap of diverting Stories does he 
tell? Tho' my Brains are too ſhallow to remember 
much, ſomething he ſaid about the Halian Singers, 


--What a Mint of Money they carried yearly 
| out 
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out of the Nation; and one had Fifty Guineas 
a-Night for Fifry Nights together; and a Multi- 
tude of ſuch diverting Stories, which J have for- 
got.— Gad, T wiſh I was at Home: If Madam is 
got home before me, I am in but a poor Condition 


\ 


to rally her for ſtaying out all Night.---Il be 
Mum to Night ;--burt.F'll at her freſh and faſting in 
the Morning. 
La. Mod. III ſwear I ſhall be faſting for any 
Thing you'll do to the contrary.—-I wiſh he'd once 
offer to go in. | [ A/de. 
Mod. So! Welcome home, as the Thief 
ſaid, when they carried him to Newgate.---Fll not 
knock, but make bold to let myſelf into my own 
Houſe. So! [Searching in his . the Key.] 
I have nothing to do but to let myſelf in, and ſlip 
up to Bed. 
La. Mod. Say you ſo, Sir. You may find your 
Entrance perhaps not ſo eafy as you — - 
| Ae. 
Mod. The Devil take the Lap l 
The Lamp is out here, before it is well Time to 
light it. I can't find the Key-hole. 
55 Fumliling alout for the Key- hole. 
Oh! Have I found you at laſt? 
{Puts the Key into the Door, and opens it; 
2443s he is ftepping in, La. Modern 
hits him hard Slap on the Shoulder; 
he turns haſtily about ; in the mean 
Ting ſhe ” in, and Lolts the Door 
on the Inſide. | : 
Afod. That Blow was ſomething of the 
hardeſt to be friendly meant; ſo, have at you. 
7 [Draws his Sword, and flaggers al out, ſearch- 
ing for the Perſon ; be returns rubbing 
bis Shoulder, © I; 
A pla: 
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A plaguy hard Blow, that; - but they took care 
I ſhould not return it. Ice up to the Door, 
| and ſeems ſurpris'd that he can't enter. 

Odzooks! they play an odd Sort of a Game 
with me.-—There may be ſome foul play for ought 
I know-—TI wiſh all be fate. T'gad! they Il ſober 
me by and by. Ill een knock. e 

[ces to knock, and one of his dum Servants 
in Diſguiſe drops out of the Balcony, juſſ 
upon him, and runs off the Stage. 
od. O Lord, O Lord, ſave my Life. Take 
Wife, and Houſe, and all I have. Help -Murder 
---Thieves—-Fire---Raviſhment. £8 
[A Fbotman opens the Door, and lays hold of 
| his Mafter. „ BT 
Foot. Here, Tom, I have got one of the Rogues 
Help- make haſte, and bring a Candle. He may be 
miſchievous elſe.— A Halter may do well for you, 
my Dear. | 
Euter another Footman with a Candle, they 
| ſeem both ſurpriz'd, when they ſee it 4 
er. | 

M1. Villains, ſtand off---What's the Reaſon I 
am us'd after this Manner? 

Foot. O Lord, Sir, pray, pardon us. We took 
you for one of the Rogues that has bound and 
robb'd my Lady. 

24 Foot. Ay, and murder'd her too, for ought. 
 we.know.——We came running to raiſe the Neigh- 
bourhood. p 
Mad. Run Villains, and look if your Miſtreſs be 
late. ¶ Excunt] If they have but ſilenc'd her, they 
are W2icome to come again, and {trip the Houſe 
from top to bottom. But I fear there is no ſuch 
good Luck tor old Mo lern. [Exil. 
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SCENE changes to the Infide of Modern's 
Houſe es” 


Euter Modern. 


Med. What can all this mean? T don't ſee they 
have robb'd me of any Thing. | 


Enter to him a Footman.- 


Foot. O Lord, Sir, my poor Lady, nn 
Lady.— She is in ſtrong Revultions, $024 Year ths 
is dead by this Time. e 

[a. Modern ſhrieks within. 

Mod. No, no, I hear ſhe's alive had almoſt 
forgot, what with one 'Tlung and what with ano- 
ther, that I had a Wife. ND) the Man that 
can keep her from infecting his Brains! Well, you 
may go and tell your Miſtreſs Fl come preſently. 

EM, 2 | [Fei Foot. 
But here ſhe comes. What a diſmal Storm ſhe 
carries in her Countenance! My Happineſs is not 
likely to laſt long. I can read it, as well as any 
Philoſopher in all Eurcpe. They lay Socrates was a 
very great Philoſopher ; but he was curſt with a 
damn'd Shrew of a Wife — As we are ſo far Bro- 
thers, good Socrates, lend me thy Patience. 


Enter La. Modern, very much diſcompos'd. 


La. Mod. Now for a little Counterfeit. [ Afode. 

Med. Lord, how ſhe looks! I am afraid to go 
nigh her. | 5 — 

Za. Mod. So, Sir, 2 are here. I am very 
much oblig d to you f 


„„ —— hes 


or my Preſervation; you 
hare 


5 * 1 
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have been ſearching all the Houſe over, except my 
Room; nor would you vouchſafe me the Favour 
to come and releaſe me, but ſent one of your 
unmannerly Slaves, who made me undergo a. ſe- 
_ cond Torture that exceeded the firſt.—-I ſuppoſe 
2 were ſorry I was capable of crying out; and 
am not ſure you did not lay the Scheme, and 
ſend the Ruffians on purpoſe to murder me; for 
tis plain, you would be glad of it, by your III- 
Uſage.—O unnatural Monſter! | obs and Cries. 
Mod. Well faid, Wite.--—But. how the Devil 
came ſhe to gueſs at my Mind She begins well. 
Now would I grudge no Charge to allay that 
terrible Weapon of hers.—Could there but be found 
out a Secret to aſſwage the Fury of a Woman's 
Tongue, it would be more beneficial to Man- 
kind, than that of turning Lead into Gold. O! 
that I could borrow that Extinguiſher out of the 
Toy-Shop! for I find I ſhall need it very much 
Egad! I muſt ſpeak to her, or ſhe'll begin again. 
4 ig A lille. 

My Dear, why, my Dear. [She continues ſobbing. 
Come, my Dear, you muſt forgive me; you know 
I love you almoſt to Diſtraction. Come, my Dear, 
you muſt forgive me. [Offers to take her Hand; 
N 6 turns away, and won't let him. 

| TI own, my Dear, I have drank a little too free- 
ly, which, together with the Wee Surprize I was 
in, made me omit the indiſpenſible Duty of a 
Husband, to take care of his dear loving Wife be- 
tore himſelf -—So that you muſt impure it, not to 
my Want of Love; but—rarely ſpoke i faith. ¶ Aſide 
La. Mod. Not to your Want of Love. Now 
Guilt and Shame ſtrike you! Lou are for framing 
Excuſes; but I warrant Tl be up with you, or 
elſe may I be hereafter the Make- game of all the 
polite Wives in Town! Hal. 
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Ta. Med. You think it but a Trifle, I ſuppoſe, 
to have two or three Ruffians, with horrid Fo 


ruſh into my Chamber; then ſeize me, bind me 


Neck and Heels, toſs me on the Bed; almoſt 
ifling me with Bed-Cloaths; and then rob me 
of my Purſe. | 12 108 | 
Mod. In which, there was not one Farthing, 
I'll be fworn. Ts 
La. Mod. Take away my Watch and Equipage. 
Med. Which, tis ten to one, but ſhe had loſt 
twelve Hours before. | [ A/zde. 
La. Med. Net all this, compar'd with your being 
in the Houſe almoſt an Hour ſearching every Hole 
and Corner, ny your poor Wife's Room Oh! 
it ſtrikes me to the Heart. I fear the Thought 
of it will ſoon do your Barbarianſhip that Piece 
of Service, which you have ſo often before now, 
pray d and wiſh'd for. Oh !— LS oon aways 
od. Jeſt or Earneſt' this, I don't know.---O 


Woman! Woman! | —_ F:/72 
| OM [La. Mod. fbricks. 
Mod. Egad! the ſeems in a very ſtrong Fit. 


Enter to them Lucy, the Maid. 


Lucy Lord, Sir, What have you done to my 
Ladys She has always ſomething or other to vex 
her. 


Mod. Prithee hold thy Impertinence ; run and 


fetch ſome Water, and her Phyſical Cabinet. 
She holds it, faith! If ſhe ſhould be in Earneſt 


now, and flip her Wind. I would have TE 


DEUM ſung in all the Churches in London. 
"2 Aide. 
Enter 
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Enter Lucy, with the Calinet and Wi ater. 


Mod. Come, come, open it. | He takes up ſome- 
This is Hartſhorn, I ſuppoſe. thing. 
Lucy Lord! Sir, that is Mercury, Sir. 
Meg. Well, well, put ſome of it in; it may hap- 
pen to do her good. oe: 55 
Lucy God forbid, Sir! Wou'd you poiſon my 
Lady ? Here Sir, this is Hariſborn. 2 
| [Giving him à Bottle, puts it up to her Noſe, 
Med. Poiſon her, ſay you, what is Mercury 
Poiſon, Lucy? 5 6 
Lucy Yes, rank Poiſon, Sir. 3 
Mod. Oh! Is it ſo? Take it ont of my Sight ;--- 
tho' I could wiſh ſhe had a Drench in the Inſide 
of her. „ ee 
All we do is to no Purpoſe. Come, III try 
another Cordial: [Afde.] And if that proves 


ineffectual, I may immediately fer the Bell a- tolling. 


My Dear, do, hear me ;—don't take it ſo much to 
Heart; do, comfort yourſelf; you ſhan't long want 


another Purſe, nor a Watch neither F don't be ſo 


obſtinate ; you'll break my Heart, ſo you will. —- 
That is, if «you accept of it. IAlae. 
| [Lady Modern comes ro herſelf by Degrees, 
and ſpeaks to him. | 

La. Mod. What ſaid my Dear? 
Mod. What the Devil muſt I ſay now ?-—What 

could poſſeſs me to propoſe ſuch a Remedy? I 
had as good give it her 'at firſt as at laſt; T never 
ſhall be at peace elſe; Ill try once more. ¶ Aide. 
Why---why I was ſaying, my Dear; what ſigni- 
fies fretting, fince they are gone?-—As we have 
loſt them, we muſt e'en do without them; had 
you never had them, you could not have loſt them. 
La. Mid. Hold, hold, you Hypocrite: = 

2 a | that 


« 


+ 
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that all the Comfort you offer in my preſent Ex- 
Oe ? Still ungratefu ul /—Farewel forever. 

[he ſwoons _— 4 
Lucy Pray, Sir, don't be ſo hard-hearted; 
will certainly kill her; poor tender-hearted * 
its all tor the Love of you ſhe ſuffers, fo much; 
iĩt is ſo. [ Crying. 
Mod. Ay, ay, I believe it is. ook ox confound 
them both! I muſte'en conſent. [4 Aſide. | Come, _ 
my Dear, comfort yourſelf, I am ready to make 
good your Loſs. What can you deſire more? 

[ She revives. 

La. Mod. Lord, my Dear, you have a ſtrange 
as Is with you. One can't long be an- 
gry.— When ſhall I how the Purſe?—To-night, 
my Dear. | | 

Ao. Ay, when you wil. 

La. Mod. And my Watch To-morrow. * I 
my Dear, let it be a chac'd one. 1 
Mod. Ay, ay, [Afide.] you ſhall have a chac'd 
one, with a Murrain to yu. but one of Pinch- 
geck's ſhall ſerve your turn. 

La. Mod. Now you are kind indeed. I have 
been very ill, and thought I ſhould never have got 
the better of i it; but ſee what your Kindneſs 
can do. 

Mod. Ay, ay,-—ſhall we to Bed ? 

La. Med. Ves, my Dear. What, won't you give 
me one Kiſs? 


Mod. O Law! Yes to be ſure. { Kiſſes ber. 
[ Exit Mod. 


La. Mod. Well, Lucy, we have manag 'd charm- 
_ ingly. What would become of poor Woman, 


was tt not for 1 ? By that all- conquering 
Virtue, we mould the Fools our Husbands into 


what Shape we pleaſe. But it was very lucky L 


SOS 
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got in time enough to inſtruct you all how to 
manage. See, Lacy, how it is. This great Lord 
of the 7 is forc'd to cloathe, feed, pray, and 

rote” his Servants, and all the Recompence he 
4 for his Trouble, is to be deceiv'd by them and 
his Wife. It was kindly done of you all;— I 
am much beholden to you, and it ſhall not go 


unrewardedG. 
Lucy We doubt you not, Madam. You're too 


good to all of us. 
La. Mod. Well! I molt away to Beth hell 


think me long. 


| 1 Irgins from me ; this Riddl underfland; 
 Deceive your Husbands, and * then command. 


(Kaus ti 


Bud of the fuſt ft 


A CT. II. 
SCENE I 
Enter Sir Humphry Fat - ſides, ſ vlas. | 


Sir Humrenxky. 


F O ONS! that Wine laſt Night has ſwell'd 

me like a Porpus. Bad Wine is Ratsbane 
to me; but it's as much owing to my Conſtitution, 
as any Thing.-—Well: I ſhall never hold it long, 
that's certain. Its an ill Sign, when the Appetite 
fails. Time has been, I could have eat every 
Hour in the Day. But now, Heaven help me! 
five or ſix Meals will ſerve the whole Four and 
Twenty Hours.--When one can't eat, tis Time 
to ſay one's Prayers. 


Euter Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. What! Sir Humphry ; How fares it with 
my old Friend? Time has ſeparated our Perſons 
indeed, but I hope, not our Friendſhip. I am 
glad to fee you look ſo well. You hold your own, 

ſee. No ways declining in your Perſon. 

Sir Humph. In that Point, you are miſtaken, 
Ned. But I'm glad to fee you with all my Heart. 
For I am declining every Way, as in Eating, 
Drinking, Whoring, being merry ;—-why—TI am 
as dull, Man! as a Cat, that has lately loſt her 
Kittens; tho? it is chiefly owing to the Want *. 

8 
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good Company. There's not one good Fellow left 
in Town, that is worth converſing with. 
Well! Go when I will, you'll never meet my 
Fellow. 3 5 

Eaſy That I'll be ſworn, Sir Humphry. But 
what's become of our old Friend, Sir Charles Free- 
mas You and he us'd to be Inſeparables. 

Sir Humph. Tis true, Ned, I fee him often ; 
but he's grown ſuch a mad-headed Fellow of late, 
--ſo much degenerated from his antient Friendſhip, 
that he's continually making me his Butt to ſhoot 
his Jeſts at; that was I to keep him conſtant 
Company, I ſhould ſoon dwindle into an Ana- 
tomy, die of a Conſumption, and have my Elegy 
roar'd about the Streets tor him to read, and 4 
at, boaſting that he roaſted me out of this little 
Breath I have. No, no, Ned, I have done with 
him.— et I can't help thinking, the young Dog 
: porn Love-powder in my Wine. Meet him when 

Iwill, we muſt drink together, and then I cling 
to him, as cloſe as Nature to her own Works. 

Eaſy He always was a free-hearted Lad, lov'd a 
Jeſt, and always ſpoke it home; I am ſorry how- - 
ever, he ſhould bear upon his old Acquaintance 
ſo hard.— But, if I. miſtake not, here he comes.— 
I'll ſpeak to him in your Behalf. 

Sir Humph. Dear Ned, let me go; for the youn 
Dog certainly carries a Familiar about him. If 
fee but his Face, tis enough; I ſhan't part from 
him theſe twelve Hours. Th 

Eaſy Tis now too late to avoid him, Sir Hum- 
phry; for he's juſt upon us. 

Sir Humph. Then, dear Ned, let me ſtand he- 
hind you; and do you ſhift him off, my good 
Friend, as ſoon as pollible. | 

3 C 2. — 


— ——— ——— 
— - — _ 
Us o 
— — 5 * — hs 
— . - wn * 
* r 
* 


once gone. 
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Eaſy Well, Sir Humphry, I'll do you that Courte- 
fy ; but, I fear, it will too nearly reſemble that 
Scene in the Second Part of Henry the Fuurth, of 
the Page's Attempt to ſcreen Sir John Falftaf 


from the Eye of uſtice. 
[Sir Humphry goes behind Eaſy | 


Enter Sin C harles Freeman. 


Sir Char. Dear Ned Eaſy, Thou'rt welcome to 
Town, my Boy. Give me thy Hand.---What 
Smell's this? Doesn't ſomething offend thy Noſe, 
Ned v [ſeeing Sir Humphry.} 

. Eaſy Not mine, Sir Charles, III affure you. 

Hir Humph. S0! he's beginning; but all my 
Hopes are, that he ſees me not. I wiſh he were 

[Alt. 
Sir Char. Then thou'ſt loſt the Senſe of thy 
Smelling. Which Way are Fug walking ? 1 

Eaſy To my Lodgings, Sir Charles. 1 

Sir E It they are not too far off, III walk 
with you. 

Sir Himpn. OX ebe him! Tis as I 
thought. Well! iſ a 's no Way left to eſcape him. 
Ill turn it into Banter. 5 Aſide. 

[ He comes from behind Eaſy. 

What! Sir Charles.---How fares it with you? 
I find an old Acquaintance may ſtand Hours be- 
fore you'll ſpeak to him. By Heavens! thou art 


not worth hanging of late. 
Sir Char. What! Sir Humphry there. Ned, how 


could'ſt bear him ſo long peliind thee ? Are you 


not almoſt Juitc cated ? 
Faſy With what, Sir Charles? 
Sir Char. Why, with his Breath, Man. 5 


feeds on nothing but Garlick and Onions; beſides, 
the 
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the Grain of his Hide is very rank. Why, he is 
grown ſo troubleſome to all his Acquaintance, 
that they can't bear him within a Furlong of their 
Sir Humph. Peace, ye Whoreſon Knave, or, b 
this Light, I'll make a Die on't, and lay my Deat 
to your Charge. | 
Lay Come, Sir Charles, you muſt bear with 
your old Friend. 0 ET, . 
Hir Char. But J muſt tell you, Ned The other 
Day, as I was talking with an old Friend of ours, 
Ned Rakewell, all on a ſudden he ſtarted, asking 
me, if I did not ſmell Punch, (meaning Sir Hum- 
ph) why, anſwers I, I have a Scent of him. 
Well: Adieu then, fays he, I can't bear him any 
nearer. So taking his Leave, in an abrupt Man- 


ner, left me I, turning the Corner of the Street, 


meets Sir Humphry, puffing and blowing, as if his 
Guts were about his Heels, infecting the whole- 
ſome Air with his rank Breath. | | 


Sir Humph. Why, Ned, only that 1 know 
he's bantering me, or elſe I'd caſe him, like a 
Rahbit.---You know, I always wear my Rapier 


ſharp; it will anſwer the Purpoſe, when I put it 
to the Trial. He knows he durſtn't uſe me 
thus, if But he preſumes on my Patience. I am 
made up, he knows, of nothing but Patience.— 
He's 8 to gall and fret me, but I am not 
to be mov d. . 5 

Sir Char. Not all Patience! a few Guts, good 
Sir Humphry. I muſt fay this for thee, thou'rt as 
ſweet a Compoſition of good Nature and Smell, 
as any Fall. Ger in Europe, as your old Friend 
 Rakewell obſerves. 2 


Sir Humph. Well! LI can't hold it any longer 


You Knighted Grey-hound; you French Curs. 2 
; 8 7222 


Fx 


But I'm to blame. 


22 The MopzRN WIT E; or 


Rakewell and you look like the very Scum and 
Refuſe of France, as if neither of you had fed on 
any Thing but Soops, ſtew'd from a Carrot or 
Cabbage. Nature is aſham'd to own ſuch Sons 


of Poverty Had I a Looking-Glaſs here, I'd make 


ou bluſh at your own deſpicable Figures, if you 
ad any Grace in you. Dear Ned Eaſy, do you 
bear me Witneſs, it what I fay be not juſt : His 
Eyes are ſhrunk into his Head; his Forehead has 
as many Wrinkles, as that of a worn out Bawd ; 
is Cheeks are drawn into his Throat, to aſſiſt 
is Lungs ; and his Chops look as thin and meagre, 
as Don Quixote s, the Knight of the woful Counte- 
nance. His Chin de e- a Boy's Gig; his Arms 
and Legs are dwindled away with Whoring; and 
his Body's decay'd with Intemperance. Examine 
him throughout, and he makes a moſt ſhocking 
Figure. Why, Man !—but held! I can't call 
thee ſo neither. Tis a Wrong done to thoſe that 
really are ſo. Thou only art the awkward Repre- 
ſentation of a Man. Dear Ned, do but obſerve 
him. He's really a mere Memento Mori. Look on 
me. I am the Reverſe. A Man that has Subſtance, 
not Appearance _ the portly Bulk of a Man. 
Patience is a Virtue, by which 
we ſhould curb our Paſſions. *Tis done; I have 
overcome myſelt, and all is over. Tis a fine Thing 
to be the Maſter of one's Paſſions. Come, Charles, 
our Hand, my Boy. [takes hold of his Hand.] 
have done; 1 am quite cool. I have run over 
our Infirmities but ſlightly. I love to make the 
Leſt of Things; I. 
Hir Char. Nay, if you have not done, take 
Breath a little, and begin again.—I'Il hear you, 
with your own Virtue, Patience; but I am 


much 
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much afraid you , have over-heated your Greaſe; _ 
and ſhould it be ſo; ſhould any Part of it chance 


to drop on thy inflam'd Liver, it 'might go near 


to ſet that Lump of combuſtible Stuff on Fire. 


Eaſy. Come, come, Friends, have done; both 
have done; you'll not give me Leave to put 3 
Word in.—Pray let's turn this Converſation. 
How fares it with 1odern's Family? Are either 
of his beautiful Nieces married yet ? | 


Sir Humph. If you'll undertake to mediate a a 
Peace between Sir Charles and myſelf, I'll under- 


take to inform you of Modern. 


Eaſy. Vl anſwer for Sir Charles. But What of 


Modern © | 
Sir Humph. Why, Yeſterday, I had his Com- 


pany from ten in the Morning till ten at Night, 


and with him, his Couſin Friendly, who is to go 
out of Town this Morning.—Sir George was quite 
in the Hyp, andthe Reaſon very eaſy to be gueſs d. 
Sir Char. The old Tone; his Wife, I ſuppoſe. 
Sir Hamph. The ſame.— He entertain'd us with 
a Pack of difmal Stories; but to caſt out that 
Devil Melancholy, I ply'd him clok with Wines 


which you know Sir Charles, is a never-faiking 


Remedy. It produced its uſual Effects. The 
old Knight began to be jolly, and ſo continued, 
till he had loft the Uſe of his Tongue; and then, 
being unfit for OO; I fent him home 
Tongue-tied, that ſhould his Wife be there, 
before him, ſhe might take the Opportunity by 


his Fark: ro Txt e her own. 5 
Sir Char. Well done, Bacchus. Was that the beſt 
Way, you could deviſe, to ſooth the poor Man's 


Grief, to ſend him home uncapable to let his Wife 


know how far ſhe wrongs his Honour? 
Sir Humph. The very beſt Way in the Wan 


„ 
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Sir Charles. Had he gone home ſober, he would 
have touch'd her no Cube to the Quick with his 
Reproaches, and that would have been the worſt 
Way in the World. For when a Woman finds 
Herſelf laſht hard, ſhe falls into all the Extrava- 
1 of her Sex: So, in ſending him home 
ilent, I made Peace between them both, both con- 
fidering themſelves Guilty; whereas otherwiſe, 


perhaps there might have been a Separation. 
5. Thou art an excellent Caſuiſt, and a brave 
Votary to the Juice of the Grape 8 


Sir Char. Oh, Sir, give him but a Text, he'll 


hold forth four and twenty Hours ſuccefſively, 


let Drinking be the Subject. 
Sir Humph. Come, a Plague of you, Sir Charles, 

you have almoſt fretted me out of my Spirits. I 

ſhall certainly Ps 

mer of Wine. What ſay you? Shall we empty a 

Flask together? : 1 


Kir Char. Sir Humphry, with all my Heart. Come, 


Ned, will you take Part of Sir Humphry's Flask? 
Easy Will I! ay, that I will. Come then, let's 
away. I'd pledge Sir Humphry in a Bumper, as 
ſoon as any Man I know. * 
Sir Humph. Ay, ay, it ſhall be my Flask, with 
all my Heart; and it joys me much, that I have 
two of my old Acquaintance to partake of it. 
But it ſhall be your two Bottles a Man, before 
we part. (Afide.) Fe; [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Amarinda's Lodgings. 
Euter Amarinda, aud Betty, her Maid. 


Amar. Betty, by your long and faithful Services 


to my Siſter and me, I am thoroughly ſatisfied you 
18 OVE 


unleſs ſupported by a Rum 


— 
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love us both; and was the Queſtion ſeriouſly to be 
put to you, Iam ſenſible you would not readily 
know where to give the Preference. We have bot 
had ſufficient Proofs of your Secrecy.; for which 
Reaſon I ſhall venture to put my Fortune into 
your Power; and have Confidence enough to 
think you will not make an ill Uſe of this Con- 
deſeen tien. a ; 

Betty. It has always been the Study of my Life, 
Madam, to ſerve, and pleafe you both ; and there- 
tore, dear Madam, believe me, and I ſwear by 
the God of Love, and as 1 hope to be married 
very ſoon, (and I can't ſwear by any Thing great- 
er, nor by any Thing I deſire more) that let it be 
what it will, I will be as ſecret as the Grave, 
and as circumſpect as Argus 


Amar. Know then, Betty, there has long been 


an Amour ſubſiſting between Sir Charles Freeman 
and myſelf, and I have too much Reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect that poor Juliana is caught in the ſame Snare, 
Il have deſir'd Sir Charles, whenever he comes, 
not to make the leaſt Difference between us, unleſs 
it were to give Juliana tlie Preference. How far 
I have been ro blame in this Conduct to my 
Siſter, I will not take upon me to determine. 
This Secret therefore you muſt ſift out of ker, 


which will ſatisfy my impatient Curioſity, and give 


Sir Charles Time to make a ſpeedy, and honourable 
Retreat. And then we muſt lay our Heads to- 
gether to fix her ſomewhere elſe. 

Betty. You are mighty ſecret, Madam, me- 
thinks, in your Amours, not to call in to your 
Aſſiſtance any Confident. But, Madam, I have net 
been a Chamber-Maid ſo long, but I could hae 
told you, (had Forwardneſs and Impertinence 
belong'd to dur — you lov'd him, wm 

: he 


# 
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he you, long before either of you told one another. 
——As to Juliana, IIl attack her the Inſtant ſhe 
returns, or at leaſt, the firſt convenient Opportu- 
nity. So, you may _—_ upon hearing the moſt 
intimate Secret of her Heart in that Affair. But 
I fear, when you have, it will prove .but a bitter 
' Potion to you. © ve] 
Amar. Oh, Betty, whenever you marry, let 
Love have the leaſt Share in the Matrimonial 
Compoſit ion. For could I but convey to you the 
leaſt faint Idea of the unutterable Anxieties I feel 
from this Suſpicion only, I'm ſure it would learn 
.you to keep your Heart more at Liberty than has, 
1 fear, the undone Amarinda. 1 
| [She /igbs, Betty laughs 
Betty. Dear Madam, pray excuſe me, T muſt | 
laugh, were I to die for't.— Let Love have the 
leaſt Share in the Matrimonial Compoſition.— 
Why, Madam, poor as I am, I would not marry a 
Man I did not love, had he the Riches of both the 
Indies; tho' I were ſure to be made a Cripple 
by the Man I doated on before the Honey- moon 
was over. | £31 
Amar. If you continue in this romantic Notion, 
Betty, I doubt that will be thy Fate. © 
Betty Why, your Ladyſhip ſeems pretty much 
in the ſame at preſent. 5 | 
Amar. Oh, Child, tis that which gives me all 
this Uneaſineſs : Was I careleſs or indifferent, as to 
Sir Charles, I miglit, perhaps, readily relinquiſh 
him, and make Juliana happy in her Love; but, 
as it is, it may probably make an irreparable 
Breach between us. For Rivals and Friendſhi 
are as great Oppoſites, as Light and — 
which nothing but that Dear Dear — I don't 
know what——ſhould, Betty. ( Cigbs) oblige 
me to do. 5 Betty 


*% 
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Betty. But it is to be hop'd you will know 
what, very ſhortly, Madam. Be ſure however, 


let Love have the leaſt Share in the Compoſition. 
1 | | [ Sings, 


Before I would live with the Man that I hate, 
' With the Man that I love I would die, &c. 


Well, Madam, reſt ſatisfy d, and render me in- 
3 in the publick Papers from ever ſerving 
a Lady for the future, ſhould it prove as you ſuſ- 

&.—If I don't bring Sir Charles off with fly- 
ing Colours, and ſatisfy every love-ſick Doubt 
about you; but (Seeing Juliana.) Madam, what 
Gown will you pleaſe to wear to Day? | 
Amar. Time enough, Betty. 


Juliana enters. 


Jul. So, Siſter, Betty and you are in deep Con- 
ference.— What may be the Topick, pray? 
Amar. Oh, dear Juliana, you are welcome 
home; I wiſh you had been here a little ſooner to 
have partaken of it., The Girl has made me 
laugh till I am quite Sick. I have been catechi- 
ſing her Heart. She has repeated to me her 
whole Creed in Love Affairs. She would make 
an excellent Roman Catholick——Has quite an im- 

„%% A ONE — 
Betty. Well, Ladies, I fee you are diſpos'd to be 
merry. at my. Infirmities: I'll leave you. don't 
care to ſtay to be laught at by both of you. 
x 5-17 [Exit Betty. 
Amar. She ſays, ſhe believes ſhe could not he 
_ perſuaded to marry the Man ſhe did not love, 
tho' he had all the Wealth of both the [najes 2. 
Nay, tho' ſhe were almoſt ſure to be made a 
| D2 Cripple 


"= 2 
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Cripple by the Man ſhe doated on before the 
Honey-moon were over. | 5 

Jul. J ask her Pardon there: Tho' my Heart 
tells me I cou'd do much for the Man I lovd— 


| Yet bar all Crutches. — Beſides, methinks, ſhe's 


over-haſty to be miſerable. She might have 
allowed herſelf one Month at leaſt of Happineſs :> 


To this Article of her Creed I muſt prove a Here- 


tick. But proceed. 908 
Amar. Pugh!—enough of her Nonſenſe.— Tis 


nothing without you were to ſee her ſimple Man- 
ner. Lou muſt catechiſe her yourſelf, when you 
have an Opportunity. Tho I believe ſhe H do 


that to you firſt. [A ſide.] Well, my Dear, let me 
ſee your Bargains. Juliana /bews ber ſome 
C1 Laces, Ribbands, and Cambricks.] 
Amar. What did you give for this Lace? 
Jul. I don't know; Mrs Edging was not at 
home herſelf —Beſides, I would not pay for't, 
before I knew whether you lik'd it or not.—0 
Siſter, I ſaw there the richeſt Suit of Lac'd-Night-- 
Cloaths I ever beheld with my Eyes, juſt going 
home to Lady Spenathriſts.— There had like to 
have heen a OS between my Lord and 
her this laſt Wee. T5 
Amar How. pray? 3 ä 
Jul. Only his Lerdſhip came home a little ſoon- 
er than” ſhe expected one' Night, and found her 
hip with a Gentleman in her Chamber; and 
ord 


Lad | 
his i ſhip, not thinking ſuch a Famuiarity very 


decent there, — had the Aſſurance to call them 
beth to an Account. It happened the poor Gen- 
tleman look't as ſtupid as an Aſs, and her Lady- 
ſhip, like an inrag'd Tygrels His Lordſhip drew 
his Swerd ; but the Gentleman, chuſing rather to 
ſubmit himſelf to his Lordſhip's Pleaſure, than =: 
F — | : i oe Si is. 
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his Life to the Hazard of ſo dangerous an Enter- 
prize, ſuffer d himſelf tamely to be kick d down 
Stairs, and ſtand the Correction of the Footmen 
below, who gave him a handſome Doſe, and 
turn'd him out of Doors, as frighten'd, as a Dog 
with an empty Canniſter at his Tail. 

Amar. Well! but the Conſequences. '  _ 

Jul. Her Ladyſhip put on all the Wife; was 
ſurpriz d at his Impudence, in preſuming to diſ- 
ſturb her in her Privacies, without firſt enquiring 
whether ſhe was buſy or not: That her Chamber 
was her Aſylum; that ſhe had no other Buſineſs 
with the Gentleman, than to learn a new Song, 
without which, it was almoſt a Sin to go, into 
polite Company :>—That he was an Italian, and 
one of the laſt Men in the World ſhe wou'd have 

itch d _ to wrong his Honour, —and was 

e that Way inclin'd, ſhe had more Senſe than to 
place the Scene of Action at home, —andthat ſhe 
was determin'd, ſince he harbour'd ſo mean an 
Opinion of her Virtue, upon ſo ſlight a Founda- 
tion, never to Bed with him from that Night; 
and ſo left him. 

Amar. God a Mercy, Lady Spendthrift / Well! 
the Concluſion. | | 

Jul. My Lord, as you know, being exceflively 
fond of her, has never had one Moment's Peace 
ſince; for ſhe continued as obſtinate as a Jew — 
but at laſt they capitulated upon theſe Terms, 


that his Lordſhip ſhould preſent her with a new 
Suit of Lac'd Night-Cloaths, the richeſt that 
could be bought, againſt her ſecond Wedding- 
Night,. — and never preſume to enter her Cham- 
ber any more, without firſt enquiring whether 
ſhe was at leiſure, upon Pain of her perpetual 
Difpleaſure. : | 


Amar. 
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Amar. His Lordſhip certainly never agreed to 
the Conditions. 

J. O, joyfully, and readily.— The Story, I 
find is in every Body's Mouth ; for ſhe herſelf has 
already blaz d it about among all her Acquain- 
tance. 

Amar. O Juliana, to what a pitch of Preſum- 
tion are the Wives of this Age arriv'd! I hope, 
if I know myſelf, whenever we enter that 
wiſht-for State, we ſhall prove quite the Reverſe. 

Jul. 1 don't know that, Siſter. When we 
enter ourſelves amongſt the Herd, if we preſume 
to ſingle ourſelves out from the main Body, we 
ſhall be ſoon butted to Death by the reſt of the 


Deer 


Enter à Footman. 


Foot. Lady Modern is below, and deſires to 


ſpeak with you. 
Amar. Shew her up unmediately. [Exit Foot. 
Jul. There's another of our accompliſh'd Wives. 


Enter Lady Modern. 


La. Med. Couſins, your Servant. 
a al. Dear Madam, this is a Favour ſo unex- 
* pected, that we are quite at a Loſs how to expreſs 
| our Pleaſure. — | 


La. Mod. Nay, Ladies, pray don't put me to 
the Bluſh. I'm not provided for your Compli- 
ments. I came on purpoſe to beg the Favour 
of you to accompany me to the Play this Evening, 
if you are not otherwiſe better engag'd. 

Amar. That can't poſſibly be, an you may al- 
| ſure yourſelf, Madam, we never think ourſelves. 

N . hap- 7 
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happier, than when honour'd with your Com- 
pany. Therefore, we'll be ready to wait on you 
immeclately. —Betty— 


Enter Betty. 
Our Capuchins, Betty. 
Betty. Yes, Ladies. Exit. 
Jul. Are we not too late Madam. 
[70 La. Modern. 


La. Mod. No, my Dear, we are full Time 
enough. 


| Re-enter Betty, with the Capuchins; the Ladits 
pur them on. 


Amar. and Jul. We are ready to wait on your 


Ladyſhip. 
(Cros over the Stage, after the Scene changes.] 


Row at the ſame Time, Sir Hamp Fatſides, 


Sir Charles Freeman, and Ned Eaſy. 


2 Who are they yonder Lady Modern, 
er two Nieces ? 

nr Cha. Ay, Ned, two pretty Girls, and twelve 
Thouſand Pounders, each. - 

Eaſy. Ay, Sir Charles, I did not care nm if 
I ventur'd my Liberty there. 

Sir Humph. Sir 3 and Ned, do, let us 
after them: I have a guy Mind to Madern's 
Wite——Egad ! if you' 6, but follow me, I'll make 


.the Fans 1 and — a Breach large enough for 
you both to enter at once. That done, III preſs 
for Contribution. | 


Kr Char. 


SO ter — — ee a. - EAN... — — * * 
” o * 
* 


onl 
an 


Why ye both know I am no Flincher, I. 
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Sir Char. Well ſaid, Scape- grace. Tis my 
Opinion, there's no Lady, but would contribute 
any Thing, rather than be preſt to Death by you. 

Sir Humph. What! will you never have done? 
Ah, dear Ned, take him off, or another Engage- 
ment will inevitably enſue. | 

Eaſy. Nay, Sir — you need not call . 
for Help, you have the Advantage of Sir Charles. 

Sir Humph. That's true Ned.—But it is in Bulk 
,—'The Rogue has the Start of the Tongue, 
I won't talk at Odds againſt myſelf. 3 

Sir Char. Well, Sir Humphry, ſhall we part? 

We have drank pretty freely ; beſides, I have a little 


| Buſineſs on my Hands this Evening, and ſhall be 


lad you'll excuſe me.—Ned, To-morrow Morn- 
ing 1 deſire to have an Hour's Conference with 


you, about ſome Buſineſs that nearly concerns 


yourſelf. 
Ea. Tl wait on you, Sir Charles. Be pleas'd 
to name the Time and Place. Es 
Hir Char. At Nine, and at my Lodgings. 
Eaſy. I ſhan'ꝭt fail you. | 
Sir Char. Then Adieu——Sir Humphry, good 
Night. ; 

35 Humph. Shaw, Sir Charles, I'll come; I 
know, you ſly Rogues, tis only to empty a Flask 
or two. I hear you have a Cellar well ſtord 


with good Wines. — Shaw, ſhaw, it looks odd to 


ſhift off an old Acquaintance after this Manner, 


Hr Char. Indeed, Sir Humphry, we have no ſuch 

Buſineſs on our Hands. If that were the Caſe, 

our Company would be as welcome as any Man's. 

, once more Adieu to you both.——Be ſure 
don't fail me, Ned. 

Eaſy. No, no, Sir Charles, I'll not forget * 

ell! 
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Well! Sir Humphry, I wiſh you a good Night; ſo 


I take my Leave. . | 
Sir Charles and Eaſy "ew at oppoſite Doors. 


Sir Humph. So! they are both gone.—An odd 
Sort of a Leave-taking, ſneaking Dogs 
There's a Whore in the Caſe I warrant you. 
What! and leave me for a Whore. ——'*Tis M. 
 dern's Wife, egad.. Tis ſhe that is to end their 
Conference. But I'll watch the Dogs ſo narrowly, 
they ſhan't eſcape me and if I find any Reaſon 
for Suſpicion, as I believe I ſhall, I'll inform Mo- 
dern of it, for leaving me out of the Secret-— _ 


Friendſhip, Adieu Revenge has fir d my Breaſt, 
And, ny 7 am ſatisfied, I'll never 3 . ; 


[ Exit, 


Eud of the ſecond A. 


E ACT, 
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K r. i 
AENA I 
Euter Lady Modern, and Lucy. 


Lucy. | 
R AY, Ma'm, if I may be ſo bold, who | 
was that fine Gentleman, that waited on 
your Lacyip home, laſt Night? 
La. Mod. Ha! She takes notice of him, I find. 
Fil ſeem not to know him. [*A/fde.] One, 
Lucy, who ſeeing no Man with us at the Play, 
offer d his Service to my Couſins to wait on them 
home. As they had fome Knowledge of him, I 
* ſuppoſe, they accepted of the Offer; ſo their 
Houſe being neareſt, he, tho' againſt his Inclina- 
tions, I preſume, out of good Manners ſaw me 
home too. | 
Lucy. O, dear Madam! not againſt his Incli-- 
nations, I'll be ſworn. 5 
La. Mod. As to his Inclinations, Lucy, I am an 
utter Stranger to them, nor do I defire any far- 
ther Knowledge of them than is conſiſtent with 
my Honour. But do you know any Thing 
of him, as you ſeem to infer? 
Tucy. No farther, Madam, than this: He 
laid hold of that Opportunity to preſs me to 
acquaint your Ladyſhip how much he admir'd 


you 
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you.---He faid a Thouſand fine Things indeed, 
concerning you,---and he did it with ſo ſoft, and 
ſo moving an Air, that had he ſaid but half fo 
much in relation to myſelf, ſuch a natural Han- 
kering have I after the Sex, that I had been 
but in a weak Poſture of Detence. —o—He made 
me take this Letter, Madam. (Gives the Letter.) 
| IIa. Modern takes it, and ſtands pauſing.] 
Lucy. And lent me five Guineas at the ſame 
Time: But I promis'd him to return them indeed 
very ſoon,—and if I get them bur once together 
again, it will be twenty more in my Way.---Beſides 
a certainty of this Place, till I find an Opportuni- 
ty to mend myſelf. it 16g. [ A/rae. 
La. Mod. Here, Lucy, take this Letter again, 
Fill not open it. I have conſider d the Promiſe I 
made my Husband, and I am determin'd to keep 
myſelf forever a Virtuous Wife. Letters, on ſuch 
Conditions muſt be criminal. Therefore, to 
avoid any fpture Uneaſineſs, that this Letter may 
create, it ever it ſhould come to Light, I command 
you to burn it immediately. | 
[Lucy takes the Letter, and Iooks very melancholy. 
La. Mod. I know the Creature will teaze me to 
read it, and prevail on me to anſwer it too; but 
it ſhall be with ſome ſeeming Reluctance, and the _ 
Reſult only of her repeated Perſwaſions. By that 
Means I ſhall be ſure to gain her to Secrecy. 


Aide. 

Lucy. What burn it before you read it, Ma am. 
---No, dear Madam, don't be ſe hard-hearted, 
neither. Hear but what he has to ſay for him- 
ſelf, and burn it afterwards. | 
La. Mod. Why ſhou'd you urge me to a Thing, 
which you ſaw ſo preremptorily refuſed ?---Belides, 
Lucy, you do your Maſter Injuſtice. | Z 
bs | E 2 | Lucy. 


— 


- 
... . Re. es 2 — 
. K — 
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Lucy. Dear Madam, read it, if it be but to 
gratify my Curioſity: I love to hear dying 
Speeches: is the moſt pleaſant Thing in the 
World to me to hear Love-Letters: I will break 
it open,---ſhall I Madam ?--- | | Breaks it open. 
Its done, Madam. [ Shs ſees Sir George, 

and puts it into her Pocket in a Hurry. 

La. Mod. What's done, Lucy © 


Enter Sir George. 


Lucy. The Gown, Madam. 
Mod. Why in ſuch a Hurry to put that Paper 
pp, Mrs. Flirt? 2 Lucy. 
Lucy. Why---Why—Why—-Sir. | 
Med. Why-—-Why----Why-— [mimicking her.] 


What is that Paper, I ſay? Is not that plain Eu- 


gliſþ ? Don't you underſtand me ?- Let's have 
no more of your Heſitations. in | 
La. Mod. What the Devil has the Creature done? 
RES [ Ade. 
Lucy. Yes---yes, Sir.---Lord ! Sir.--What the 
Duce can I fay? [A/ide.] Yes Sir, I underſtand 
Engliſh well enough.---Its a Catalogue of my Miſ- 
treſſes Cloaths, that I repeat every Morning; ſo 
her Ladyſhip makes choice of what Suit I ſhall 
bring her to put on,---that's all, Sir. i ab 
Mod. Is that all?---Why then, what Occaſion 
was there for ſo many Whys about the Matter, or 
for putting it up in ſuch a flutter. 


Lucy. J was afraid you'd have wanted to. look 
at it, Sir. 

Mod. Afraid I ſhou'd want to look at it Why! 
what does it contain, that you ſhould he afraid of 
my ſeeing it, pray? Come, let me con it over, 
Lucy. [Lucy draus back a little, and bolds it Ya E 

5 La. Mol. 


A 
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La. Med. way _ wn Creature ooge LW wil 
ſee it now ;-—and if he does, Fare wel all ha 
Da 8 | 7/4 : 
ontain, my Dear! What ſhould it contain, 
but a Liſt of my Cloaths.--Shaw. never mind 
her Nonſenſe: | 
Lucy. O, Madam, it isn't for what it contains, 
but T ſhould be loth to let Sir George fee my falſe 
Spelling, Madam ; Beſides, had he look'd at it, it 
might have been whiſper'd, that he troubled 
his Head about your Affairs, and then he'd have 
gain'd the Name of a prying Cot ;---and I know 
no Appellation ſo deſpicable amongſt the Men; 
nor would I have my Maſter charg'd with it 
for ever ſo much; for give him his Due, he no 
ways deſerves it.---Tho' too many are call'd ſo 
only for examining into their own Affairs. And its 
my Opinion many a Family might be ſav'd from 
Ruin, by a thorough Examination. [ A/de. 
La. Mod. Shaw! Shaw! never mind her Non- 
ſenſe.---Do you dine at home to Day, my Dear? 
It was well brought off. That Jade has an admi- 
rable ready Turn of Wit.  [Ajaae. 
Mod. No, my Dear, I am going to Hampſtead, 
---about a little Aﬀair.---I ſhall return in the Even- 
ing. Cot— a Slut. 4 
Lucy. T am very glad on't..—T wiſh it was to 
Jork, and for ſix Months. | Bay 
La. Mod. Not before Dinner, Love, will you? 
——You are always making unkind Promiſes to 
deprive me of the Pleaſure of your good Company. 
Do, pray ſtay, my Dear. = 
Mea. I have promiſed to dine there, and propoſe 
to be as good as my Word —A Cot——Zoons — 
a Cot.—-A ſawcy Baggage. [ Exit Sir George. 
| La. Mad. 
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La. Mod. So, Madam, you had like to have 

made a fine Piece of Miſchief ; 

 . Lacy. No, no, Madam. I knew I ſhou'd brin 
it off Fortune favours us, as much as we cou 


wiſh.—-Here, Madam, is the Letter. 
[Offering the Letter open. 
It only wants reading. | : 
La. Mod. Open, ſay you. Pray, by whoſe 
Orders Since you have open'd it, read it for 
your Pains, and to yourſelf too: Let me hear no- 
thing of the Nonſenſe, I beſeech you. 
Lucy. O, dear Madam, I can't read: Pray, 
Madam, do you read it; I am fure 'twill make 
you laugh. | 
La. Mod. You are very impertinent.— Come, 
. 5 fro Lai 13 | 
| aRes the Letter from Lucy, and peruſes it. 
Lucy. 60 my Buſineſs is eh de go par 
How ſeemingly unwilling ſhe wou'd be 
thought to gratify her chief Deſires— She 
muſt be courted to accept of what ſhe loves — 


But 'tis the natural Temper of all our Sex. 
(Aſide.) | Lady Mod. reads. 


Dear Map Au, 
O T having an Opportunity laſt Might to 
make known my Paſſion to you, your Nieces. 
accompanying us home, — ] have now puſh'd 
my Temerity ſo far as to write, to Jet you know 
how hard a Bondage I undergo, and unkſs releas d 
hy your fair ſelf, bow likely J am to languiſo —- 


Your eternal Slave, 


GEORGE Havens: 


p. S. U 


young Fellow die for you. 
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P. 8. Tf T may hope or an Anſwer from your 
fair Hand, my Footman 2 wait at the Back- 


Door To-morrow, at Ten in the Morning. 


La. Mod. There. Now I have read it, burn 
It, 26-01 [Offers ber the Letter. 
Lucy. O, dear Madam! I'm ſure you won't be 
ſo unchriſtian, as to burn ſo kind a Letter. Dear 
Madam, anſwer it. *Tis Pity to let a handſome 

La. Mod. Die for me——No, no, Lucy,—"T18 
a thouſand to one, ſome few Circumſtances ex- 
cepted, but that the Copy of this Letter has been 
half over the Town.-—Burt be that as it Will, 
better he ſhou'd die, than I forget my Duty. 

Lucy. Charity, Madam, 1s as much our Duty, 


as any one Article in all our Religion. We ought 


not to ſee any one periſh for Want of our Reliet.— 
eſpecially, when it is in our Power to aſſiſt them; 


belides, tis natural for our Sex to pity the Man 


that's dying for us. . | 
La. . Sure, Lucy, you're to learn.— The 
Caſe is widely diſſerent between the Married, and 
the Virgin State. 1 
Lucy. No, no, Madam! I have not that to 
learn Different, ſay you. Ay, ay, tis proper 
it ſhou'd.— The Maiden may pity a Lover, bur 


ſhould go no farther; the Wife indeed may both 


ity. and eaſe him too; ſhe may have her Buſineſs 


done Abroad, whilſt the Husband bears the Cre- 
dit on't ar Home. e 


7 f 
La. Mod. Thou art a moſt comical Girl 
Well! ſince you force me, I'll write him an An- 
{wer, but ſuch a one, as ſhall tickle his Ears for 
him, if he has any Grace.——Not one Gleam o 
Comfort will I afford him, I'll aſſure you Lucy. 


Lucy. 


40 The MopERN WINE; or 


Lucy. Dear Madam, leave Room for, Ho es, or 
you know what follows, LKxeunt. 


SCENE II, The Street. 
Euter Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. Tis much about the Time I promis'd 
Sir Charles. | (Looks on his Watch. 
Ay, I've juſt nick'd it.—- | (He knocks. 

(4 Footman opens the Door. 

Eaſy. Is Sir Charles within? 

Foot. Yes, Sir. 5 
*Z;7/y. Shew me to him then. -He expects me. 
1 1 (Excunt. 


The Scene draws, and diſcovers Sir Charles, 
and Mr. Faly. 


Sir Char. So, Ned quite punctual.— Then to 
our Buſineſs.-If I miſtake not,—you were ſaying 
laſt Night, that you lad an Inclination for one of 
Modern's Nieces. Pray which of them is your 
Flame? Or are you careleſs? Will either of them 

o down? 5 

Eaſy. Why, Sir Charles, as you are my Father 
Confeſſor, Ill make no Scruple of owning to you, 
that I have conceiv'd a Paſſion for Juliana, this 
long Time; but my Father's inexcuſable Temper 

is too well known. I have, therefore, hitherto 
choſe to ſtifle my Inclinations, not having it in 
my Power to make any honourable Propofitions 
to her.—But pray, Sir Charles, what Reaſon could 
induce you to draw this ſevere Confeſſion from 


me? 


Hir Cha. 
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Hir Char. Il be ingenous, Ned. I am a Slave, 
you muſt know, to Amarinda, and was willing, 
therefore, to be ſatisfied with reſpect to the dear 
Object of your Wiſhes. As therefore, we are not 
Rivals, we may ſtill continue Friends; and to 
communicate a Secret to you, Amarinda and 1 
have ſign'd and feal'd our mutual Contract; 
tho' ſhe has injoin'd me to diſcover nothing b 
my Behaviour to her, that may give the leaſt 
Suſpicion to her Siſter.— By this Method of pro- 
ceeding, I am ſorry to ſay, I believe Juliana has 
a greater Reſpect for me than ſhe ought. But 
mace I know your Mind, III ſoon give her 
ſome Diſtaſte, and I know her Spirit ſo well 
that ſhe'll readily* marry you to be reveng'd o 
me.—So we may both ſucceed, and te happy. 
I am to meet them 'To-motrow Evening at 11x, 
at the Backſide of the Park, where you may, as 
by Accident, meet us; and the Knowledge you 
already have of them, and the intimate Friend- 
{hip they know is ſubſiſting between us, are Mo- 
tives ſtrong enough to introduce you; and from 
thence we may proceed for the future. hut 
be ſure you make ſtrong Love to Juliana. 
Eaſy. J am infinitely oblig'd to you, Sir Charles, 


for your kind Propoſal ; bur I fear twill look too 


mercenary to have no othet View than her For- 
tune, ſince I am ſatisfied my Father will comme 

into no reaſonable Meaſures, whilft he lives. 
Sir Char. Do you bur obſerve my Directions, 
and let me alone to manage the old Gentleman.— 
Your Father and I met in Company with ſome 
more Gentlemen the other Day, and as ſoon as 1 
had an Opportunity, I fpoke to him, concerning 
his Treatment of you, as being his only Son. 
a F "Rath 


A 


wal 


—— 


2 — 
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Eaſy. So! What ſaid he, Sir Charles? He 
charg d me, I preſume, with a thouſand Faults, 
that I am an utter Stranger to. But tis his uſual 


Method of Commendatiooun. | 
©. Sir Char. No, faith! Ned, I never heard him 


talk more reaſonable in my Life: He ſpoke home 


to the Purpoſe.—He told the Company indeed, 
that tho” you had been very extravagant, he was 
glad to hear you was grown wiſer ; and conſe- 

quently, knew better how to. behave, and live in 
the World; and that if you perſevered, he would 


do every Thing in his Power to make you 


Eaſy. He's apt to ſpeak one fair, but to forget 


it, when he's done. 


Sir Char. No, Ned, it was ſpoke in ſuch Com- 

y, that Im confident he durſt not go from 
his Word, for his Honour.—Beſides, I believe he 
ſpoke it on purpoſe for me to tell you. 


Ea. Well, Sir Charles, I ſhall ſtudy to de- 


ſerve this Friendſhip. You have done that for 


me, which I never could have attempted for 


mylelt. i. 


Vir Char. Courage, my Boy. Never fear: I'll 
undertake to bring your Father over to Reaſon. 


J doubt not his Generoſity, when he knows on 


what Conditions his Money is to be disburſed. 
Ea. Thanks to my moſt generous Friend. 
How - ſhall I be able ever to return this great 
Obligation:—It you have no farther Inſtructions 
to give me, I ſhall be glad to be excus' d at pre- 


| ſent, having an Affair of Conſequence upon my 
Hands, that demands my Attendance ; and I fear 


the Time is elaps dq. What ſay you, when 
Tall we meet again? | N 
Wh ; io F Char. 
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Hir Char. III not detain you, Nea, any longer, 
At ſix in che Evening 3 ; ber you don t fail 


mer 10 ct. 
. Never doubr me Sir Charles Lenau, 


0 


I Cc E N E Sir George Modern Houft 


vol» 2 Lajy Modern; a lucy 


La. "Mod. Luz here; take-this- Letter t tis an 
Anſwier to the Gentleman's.— See, and carry it to 
the Back-door, and give it to che Nn if 
he be thefe ?? 

Lug Yes, Madam. (Lucy rakes the Coker. 

| {Ok HO 


F* 7 { 64 | 6 - 


oy 8 0 E N E the Street. 
Enter Sir Hunphry Far-fdes ſalts. 5 1 : 2 


Sir Humph. 3 have been watching thoſe Dogs 
till Lm almoſt famiſſi'd. I have lurkt about from 
Poſt to Pillow, and from Houſe to Houſe, like 
a Bailiff's Follower— Well! I'll. ftep into ſome 
Tavern, or other, where I may have them in 
View. —IIl not ſtarve myſelf neitſier, for the ſake 
of Revenge, as {weet as it i. 2 


nN E I 


A Back" Door leading to the Fields. 
Euter Footman. 
Foct. Tm much afraid my Maſter has ſent me 
on a Fool's Errand. I have ſaunter d about here 


a a long While, and can't perceive the Door open, 
F 2 or 


\ 


And carry it to him. Tell him not to neglect any 
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or any one nigh it--If I return withour an An- 
ſwer, I ſhall have, I preſume, my uſual Fee, a 
broken Head.——T dare venture a 'Twelvemonth's 
Wages, tis to make a cuckold'of ſome old Fool, 
or other, that has married a handſome young 
Wite— But hold! the Doo opennagag 
Lucy "x the Back-Door, and appears on 
toe" lage. % ͤ»ͤ Eh 0 
Lucy. You, Sir —Harkee. What do you loiter 
about here for A good, ſmart _— 
Foot. For Want of better Employ, my Dear. 
Lucy. Why, who do you belong to? _ | 
Fot. I belong to Squire Hæveber, Child, 
Tucy. Come hither then.—I have ſome Buſineſs 
for you, and your Maſter too. Here take this 
Letter.— - [lives him the Letter. 


Thing that he can turn to his Advantage; and 
that I have done my utmoſt Endeavours to ſerve 
Foot. Yes I ſhall, fair Maid. | is going. 

Lucy. Sure the Fellow was born. in the hard 
Froſt, he's ſo very cold.—E expected to have 
found him as forward as his Maſter in his 


Gallantry.— 80, ſo, I am likely to come bur 


poorly off in this Affair. L. 


The Footman re-enters. 


Foot. What a baſhful Dog was I! There's ſome 
of my Fraternity would have kiſs'd that Girl, till 
her had crack'd. Nay, had it been the 
Miſtreſs, would have had the Aſſurance to have 
faluted her. Can't J ſtudy ſome Excuſe to —— 
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her back again? Oh I have it Ill not 


foe 00 2 me ſo again, I'll warrant me. 
Goes up 10 the r enen 


| Lucy re-enters. | = 

«Thi wa Six What wou'd you tare with 
me ? Have yo carried the Letter 

Foot. No, fair Maid. but had forgot this beſt. 
Part of my Errand. My Mafter fent' you halt 
a Dozen Kiſſes,.— (Ki ag her.) And vows he'll 
a he ungratctul tor what Sexvice. you ſhall do 

im. 

Lucy. So, ſo 2: on. ( Aſde.) Pray, 
Sir, how long h have ou had the Four to — 
a Livery? _ 

Foot. Not cbove a Month, wy N 55 but ſince 
J have the Pleaſure of your ſweet Company, by 
Means of it, 1 hal} AK eſteem i it an Honour 


to Wear ONE. 
Lucy. O, Sir, you re very polite. = But I mak 


it my Obſervation, when a young Fellow puts 
on a Livery, oy N turns it up with Aſſu- 
Run Mie dow's b 1 ſhould 
r. Nay, m r,, don t be 1 * U 
dg Den to 5 you the leaſt 39 — 5 
. Oz, no, by no Means.---I blame you not. 
-—Why, tis a —.— of your Occupation. 
What! did he fend me nothing elſe? | 


Fbot. No Dear, but as long as theſe will 
laſt, X * 70 [kiſſes 2 


Jay. Oh, fie! you fall „ 


acquainted this Month. 
Fort. O! I am not fo dull, but I know how 


to accept of a kind Invitation; eſpecially, w op 
the En Pleaſes me. (kiſſes ber aga 
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My Miſtreſs will wonder. what Hong _ 
and not without Reaſon. | e 
Foot. Egad! III not leave you ſo, my deareſt 
Creature; one Kiſs more, and then Fare wel. 
Yo 272 e ies ber aguin, uit. 
Lucy. So! I may bring kim to ſomething in 
Time. Ah! Nature, Nature, ſimple as you are, 
I find you'll plead your own Cauſe. (Exit. 


7e 8 CE N E changes. ” 
Ener Havcher. 


Have. My Man * a long Time. I am jilted 
I ſuppoſe.— Well! if fo, tis only ſo much Money 
thrown away. But if I ſucceed, why then Impu- 
dence is a thriving Occupation. But here conies 
my Man.—TI ſhall ſoon be out of my Pain. 


Euter Nima. 


Well, om, did you gain a Letter by your Stay? 
Foot. Yes, Sir, I was afraid you'd think me 
long. I ſtaid a great While before any Body ap- 
pear' d. At laſt, when I began to think of return- 
ing, the Door open'd, and the Perſon ſeeing me, 
ask d my Buſineſs, and, who I belong d to; and 
being anſwer d to her Purpoſe,—gave me this 
Letter.— (Gives it to his Maſfer. 
And on the Delivery thereof, deſir'd you, from 
her, not to neglect any Thing the Letter con- 
tain'd to your Advantage; and farther, to let 
you know, that ſhe has pleaded your Cauſe. very 
43857 and don't fear gaining your Point. 


Hav. Ah, ah, Tom. Gold will make the Dumb 
to plead. But however, I'm oblig'd to her, and 
when J have read the Letter, I hope J ſhall have 
more Reaſon to commend her Services. 

. 510”: (Breaks the Letter open, and reads, 


Si, . | [+ < 
F HE Duty of a Wife to a Husband, no doubt, 
ought to counterpoize all your Deſigns ; but 
the Inclination of a Wife join'd to the Imperti- 
nences cf an agreeable Lover, often get the Advan- 
rage of the former. Therefore, Sir, as you are fa- 
vor d in my Thoughts, I hope you have Generofity 
enongh to make no ill Uſe of it —To-morrow, at 
fix in the Evening, I ſhall le entirely diſengag'd 
from all Company, and my Husband will be abſent all 
the Evening;—therefore, if you think mine agreeable 
enough, I ſhall remain at home to receive yours. 
Lucy ſhall wait for you, at the Door mentioned, 
and condut# you to IT | 
. | Yours, 7 
L. M. D. 
Hav. 95 Concluſion ! Think her Company 
agreeable. Ah, dear Angel! There's no one but 
what muſt think it ſo, were he in my happy 
Situation. It will be attended with no Famuly- 
Broils, no Diſcontents, which ſo often render 
the Perſons contemptible to their Owners. To- 
morrow at ſix.— Well! fair Lady, till then, 
Adieu. 
( He goes, to put the Letter into his Pocket, 
1 but drops it on the Stage. 
Foot. He's in ſtrange Raptures —I with he may 
have an Anſwer to carry back. — My Mind 
hankers ſtrangely after. that Girl.—Egad ! III o_ 
im 
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him. (Afge.) Sir, Sir, I believe that you 

Woman expects an Anſwer, lh] 2 
Hav. Oh, no, Tom. It requires no other than 
what I ſhall carry myſelf. | (Eat. 
Fut. So much the worſe. A Plague on theſe 
high-fed, rampant Ladies! They can't hold out 


two Letters before they ſurrender. Had J but 
another Opportunity to ſee my Phillis, perhaps 


my Affairs would be in as pleaſing a Poſture as 
my Maſter's ——Well.; it has ſpoilt a good In- 
trigue —As far as I find, like Miſtreſs like Mad. 
| * Gs (Exit. 


SCENE v. 


Eater Sir Humphry, ſolus. 


Sir Humph. So! I have pretty well refreſh'd 
my Inſides till Dinner-Time.—A Gallon of Claret, 
and four Cow-heels ſtew'd with a Peck of Onions. 
---Come, come, a tolerable Meal for a ſick Man. 
The raſcally Knave of a Cook took me for ſome 
green Six-penny Girl, and recommended a Chicken. 
to me, not bigger than a Pigeon, boil'd with 
Parſley and Butter. Tho I can't blame the Fel- 
low neither. — Tis certain I have a very ſick 
Countenance, a very weak Conſtitution. (digbs.) 
Well! So much for that.—Pl-think: no more on't. 
If I do, I ſhall grow melancholy.—I cou'd have 
emptied the other Bottle, but I was afraid 1 
ſhould miſs my two Chaps. A clever Girl there 
was in the Bar, !taith, my Chops water at the 
very Thoughts of her.—--Well ! thoſe Vintners are 

gs. A pretty Girl, they know, is the only 


fl 
La one to touch their Wine on.— But hold ! 


here comes Nel Eaſy. Now will I mect that 
Ru EE | {curvy 
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ſcurvy Rogue full. butt, and hear what be has to 
ſay for himſelf. . I'll ſound him, and I ſhall know 
by a little what a great deal means —Heyday : 

What's here?—A Letter. (Takes it up. 


III — it into my Pocket. I ſhan't have Time 
to it before he comes. ( Puts it im his Potket. 


Enter Ned Eafy, Sir Humphry meeting him. 


Sir Humph. Good Morrow, Ned. What! you 
have been to wait on Sir Charles, according to 


Promiſe. 
Ea. Yes, Sir 8 Where are you walk- 

ing this Morning? 

Sir Humph. To meet ai honeſt Acq uaintance, 

Nea, in order to ſpend the Remainder of the Day 

with him. ll not ask you ; you are engag d 1 

ſuppoſe, with Sir Charles, and he's engag'd. with ; 

honeſt Men's Wives. Rogues, both alike Nei- | 
ther of you have a Grain of Virtue or ThoneBy 1 

in you. What! cuckold honeſt Men?n;n?nin: 
Eaſy. How ſhall I get rid of him? I'll rake. * | 
abrupt Farewel, and away. A/ide. How now, 
Sir Humphry, you ſeem to have a Touch of the 
Spleen To- day, and therefore it mayn't be impro- 
per to take niy Leave. So, Sir, your. humble 
Servant. | [ Exit: 

Hr Fumph. O, ho, ir you are in ſuch Haſte, 
your humble Servant ow tor the Letter. 

| Takes it out of his Pocket, and looks aut. 

Whar ! no uperſcripticn. Well! let's ſee if there 
be any Thing within._—Oh ! here's ſomething 1 
may underſtand. Let's look at the Name. 
What's here !——Lucy ball wait at the Back-Door, 
as mentioned in 2 etter, to condut? you to Yours. 


our 
L. M. * W. al now for the Top. Burt by 
G | what 
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what I have read already, I can give a ſhrewd © 
Gueſs who you are, Mrs. L. MH. D. 


Enter Tom; Footman to Haveher. 


Foot. My Maſter ſays he dropt the Letter here, 
I can't find it. Hold ! Egad! that Ton of 
Guts yonder is reading of it, I find. I'll ſnatch 
1t from him, and run for't ; He's too fat and un- 
wieldy to overtake me. 
7-0 (He goes behind Sir Humphry. 
Sir Humph. Well! Mrs L. M. D. Let's fee the 
Reſt. (reads,)- Sir, the Duty of a Ne 
| [The Footman ſnatches it away, and rims off. 
What's it gone. A. 
He turns about, and ſees the Man running ; He 
| Aller a-croſs the Stage and calling, Stop 
Thief, turns back again. . 
He's gone. Oh, Lord! Pm moſt terribly out 
of Breath. A Raſcal! I wiſh I could have over- 
taken him Now wou'd I give a Moidore to 
know who the Villain belongs to. But it muſt 
come from Aodern's Wife, and Eaſy muſt have 
dropt it, going to Sir Charles this Morning. 
Ay, ay, it muſt be ſo. Twas the Loſs of that, 
that made him ſo much out of Humour. Well ! 
I'll away to Sir George, and inform him of it 
and, if I manage right, it may be a Means for 
me to prevail with his Wite—To-morrow at fix, 
and at the Back-Door.—Well ! Charles, and Md, 


1 I ſhall go nigh to ſpoil your Sport. 

Thus will ve Arive each other to cut-do, 

And ſhow who has moſt Cunning, I or You. 
ACT 
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SCENE I. 
Enter Amarinda and Juliana. 


1 AMARINDA. 

HA T's the Matter Juliana? That 
Gaiety and Pleaſantneſs, which us d to 
triumph in your Countenance, ſeems to be over- 
caſt To-day.— I hope your Heart does not begin 
to repent of the Office your Eyes did you, as you 
_ preſag'd it would. 5 e | 

Jul. As to that, Siſter, tho' I have ſome Rea- 
ſon to be a little out of Temper, at preſent, lt 
ſhall never give me any great Uneaſineſs ; for I 
was always determin'd tq tollow the Directions 
of a good old Song. | 3 


I be be kind, then PII prove fo; 8 
Tf he be falſe, I'll fit him 209. 


Should my Countenance ſeem any ways dull 
at preſent, it takes not my Heart, I'll aſſure 
you," into d V TW 407 69 
Amar. I am glad to find you prudent enough 
to make ſo happy a Reſolution ; and only wiſh 
you may be able always to keep it. But Love is 
ſo ſevere a Wound, that it will never bear prob- 
ing; — and when once we find ourſelves ſighted 
by the Man we admire, all- thote heroic Reſolu- 
2 tions 
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tions generally vaniſh into Smoke ; and Woman 
will be uppermoſt in all our Sex — But I was 
going to ask you if you were diſpoſed to take a 
Turn in the Park this Evening. 
Jul. With all my Heart, in the Cool of the 
Evening. F 
Amar. About ſix. T's | x 
| Jul. That's the moſt pleaſant Part of the Day. 
| Amar. I am glad, my Dear, I have made the 
| Propoſition; and hope J ſhall ſee the Man favour'd 
| in my Siſter's Love. ; 
Jul Nay, Siſter, I have the moſt Reaſon to 
ſuſpect you of an Aſſignation, as 54 5 are the firſt 
Pròmoter. But be that as it will, I ſhall be very 
glad to ſee my Brother Elect. 1 
Amar. Come, come, Siſter, perhaps we may 
both fee the Man we love, 2 not unexpected 
3 my Dear, ſhall we go to Break ö 
Jul. Ay, Siſter, tis almoſt Time. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes te Modera's Houſe 
Enter Sir George, and Lady Modern. 


La. Mod. Well! my Dear, have you bought 
me another Watch yet? : | 1 
Mad. No, my Dear, but.— | 

La. Mod. But,>—why don't you But to the Pur- 
»ofſe? Do you think I'm to be ferv'd thus? No, 
ir Gcorge, 1 ſhall let you know the contrary. 

Did I bring you ſuch a Fortune, to be denied 
fuch Trifles?—-T'll have the Watch this afternoon, 
or Pll know the Reaſon Why. & 
ud. So, ſo, go on; if you have not done, Fil 
giye you the Hearing. —1 always make os my 
" „F . | 1 2 bler- 
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Obſervation; when Madam pleaſes to be in a 
Paſſion, let her Husband out- reaſon Plato or 
Demoſthenes, tis but whiſtling to the Wind. 
She will chatter on for the Sake only of makin 
a Noiſe. I was going to tell you, you ſhould 
have it this Afternoon, but I muſt learn to lump 
ten or twenty Words together. Well! I am 
going into the City this Morning, and ſhall 
order it home. — I ſhan't return till late in the 
Evening. is going; ſhe feigus a Cry, and 
| 1 ho returns. | 
There it is now.—Let the Sex take what Liberties 
they pleaſe, it is bur ſhedding a Tear or two, 
wh God knows, they can do as eaſy as ſigh, 
and all is well again— * fands wiping her 
Mean oh Des; be comes and kiſſes ber. 
Well! Good-by, my Dear. ſhan't return till 
late. I have a Love for her too. But what Rea- 
ſon J have for it the Devil himſelf can't tell; tho 
he's moſt likely ; — for I believe he keeps a Regiſter 
of all her Perfections. (Alle, Exit. 


Euter Lucy. 


La. Mod. He's gone,. — and Joy go with him. 
Nov to our Buſineſs, ſince the Coaſt is clear. 
Lucy. He has made Room for one you love 
1 | (more dear. 
La. Mod. What turn'd Rhymer, Lucy ? 8 
Lucy. Only a ſudden Flight, Madam. 
La. Mod. Ah, Luq, I hope he won't fail me— 
Should he flight me, Lucy, now he knows my 

Heart, it would provoke me beyond Meaſure. 
Lucy. O, dear Madam, don't be under any 
Concern about his coming. I'll be fworn for 
him, he'll not fail. you. 5 | 
La. Mod. 
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La. Md. I hope he will not; but methinks 
this will prove a tedious Day. I ſhall not have 
a Moment's Eaſe till the — 97 Minute comes, 
and with it the dear Object of my Wiſhes. —— 
Well! I'll go and dreſs.——— __ 

Lucy. Yes, Madam, and Tl help dreſs you, in 
order to be undreſt again with more Pleaſure than | 
ever you was dreſt in your Life. 


SCENE III. The Park, 


Enter Amarinda and Juliana. 


Amar. Tis charming pleafant this Evening, my 
Dear.— If it won't be too tireſome we'll walk round. 
Jul. Uſe your Pleaſure, my Dear, tis equal 
to me. 8 
Amar. But if it be againſt you Inclinations, III 
not tire either your Legs, or your Good - nature. 
Jul. No, no, not in the leaſt. Of tlie two, 
the other Side is the moſt agreeable. ( Exeunt. 


Enter Sir Charles Freeman, with bis Watch in 
| bis Hand. | 


Hr Char. (Looks on his Watch.) The Time is 
elaps'd, I find, that Ned Eaſy promis'd to meet 
mie here. Oh! here he comes. 


Enter Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. Sir Charles, J am 1 75 to ſee you, before 
eur Engagement, leaſt you ſhould have thought on 
any new Inſtructions. | Ew 
Sir Char. No, Ned, I have nothing more for. 
you to obſerve than this ——Bcſure, when 1 
| | attach 
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attack Amarinda, let not Juliana ſtand idle. 
And beſure keep as far diſtant, as will be con- 
ſiſtent with Decency and good Manner s. 

5. I warrant you, Sir Charles, I'll not. ſlip 


ſo favourable an Opportunity. You ſhall ſee 
what an apt Scholar you have got. 

Sir Char. It will turn to your own Advantage, 
Ned. Hes (Exeunt different Ways. 


SCENE IV. The Pork © 


Amarinda and Juliana walking along the Back- 
= | fade of it. | 


Amar. There's but little Company in the Park 
this Evening, I find, Siſter. 7 

Jul. No, my Dear, there's an Opera To- niglit, 
at the Hay-Market, and that's the Reaſon, I ſup- 
poſe, why tis ſo thin; for my Part, I'm afraid 
of venturing to ſee one. . 

3 Why, Child, did you never ſee an 


257% No, never have heard of ſd many 
dying away there, that I'll not venture myſelf, for 
fear I ſnould not come out alive. BY 
Amar. Ha, ha, he! A good Obſervation.” Tis 
juſt my own Reaſon———Tho' Curioſity indeed 
is natural to our Sex, yet I declare I never had 
the leaſt Inclination to ſee one. I have enquired 
of thoſe who frequented them, but never was 
anſwer'd in a more reaſonable Manner, than Oh! 
it was tranſporting —Ol I could not refrain 
from Tears; and the like —— Now, if I may be 
allow d to ſay it, without being cenſur'd for one 
of no Taſte, there is nothing more diſagreeable 
or inſipid. Were I inclin'd to paſs away an 
3 n . Evening 
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_ elk. 


we tell him, we are engag'd? 


Evening, i ſhould always' be at One of our Own 
Theatres, where I'm ſure to underſtand what 
I'm merry or ſad for ;——and thoſe who laugh 


or cry, and they know not for what, in my 


weak Opinion, forfeit their Reafon. 

Jul. Lord, Siſter, how uncourtly you talk. 
Sure you are very often perſecuted; fer there 
are few of the Quality that talk of any Thing 
I preſume then, you'd not make Seniſens 
or Farinelli a Preſent of a hundred Guineas 
towards their Benefits. *Tis Pity they ſhould 
come ſo far, and not be well rewarded: - - 

Amar. No, nor ſo many Pence, TIT aſſure you. 
Have we not Objects of Pity enough at home ?--- 
Wou'd the Quality but once contribute to the 
Neceſſities of ſome of their poor Natives, we 
might hope to ſee England flouriſh once again; 
but inſtead of that, their Benevolence extends to 
none but Foreigners, who like idle Drones, only. 
wait to plunder our induſtrious Bees of all their 
Honey, and then return with heavy Purſes and 
joyful Hearts into their own Country; where, 


by England's Folly, they vie with any Nobleman 


of our Nation. 1 I n tare 

Jul. Well, Siſter, your Obſervation is juſt 
enough. Send but an Haliam into England, 
and his Fortunes made. 
Amar. Ah, my Dear, and do you think that 
they who feel the Sweets will let us want 3 
re een n Jo 
Jul. No, no, that's certain. But hold 
here's one a coming to facilitate an Eſcape for 
the Italians. If I miſtake not, tis Sir Charlas 


Freeman. l bis 
Amar. Sir Charles, ſay. you. What! ſhall 


= 

* we 

— 
1 
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Jul. If 88 expect other Company, we will tell 

un ſo. III not —— myſelt. ee 
Amar. I expect no other Company, Il 

Jul. Nor I-—Then he may be as proper a Per- 

ſon as any one to paſs away the Eg * 


Enter Sir C harles enam 


Sir Char. What ! dnarinds and Julians too. 
Ladies, I think myſelf extremely happy, in e, 
ing with you ſo accidentally.  - 

Ful. So: he takes my Meaning. ys will as 
very well. D 
Sir. Char. Sure ſome kind Cupid inſpir'd me to 
come — Way: Little did I think to be bleſs d 
2 pany ſo agreeable. If you're not. better 

adies, I would beg the Continuance of 
rhe por Bleſſing. 

Amar. Sir we are no ways engag d chi Sow 
ing. Ah, Juliana. — find thy Eyes betray thy 
Hear kt thy Ackons ſtrive n never ſo to hide i . 
»ife.] Ajrae. 

Sr Char. — Ladies, it Aan be be 0 
walking without, ſome of our agreeable Sex, to 
make an Oppoſition in Converſationn. 

Jul. e Sex ſay vou. Pray in, what, 
Sir Charles ? . 

Sir Char, In pleaſing the Ladies, Makati tel 
Amar. But I thought, Sir Charles, that your Sex 

6 always allow d Guts. . anne in poi: 


of nn eee Off e % 


Euer Ned Eaſy, Bring. 
Alte: 
"Eh. "Your mol — gang Sic Charts. 4 
What! two ſuch arable Ladies as Anarinda and 
| fi lian. 
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am glad to ſee you. What, quite diſengag d? No 
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Juliana. I thought the Air ſmelt more fragrant 
ow uſual. <p Sir Charles, are bleſt indeed, to 
have the Company of two ſucli Ladies, whom 
Nature (that we may hereafter copy Beauties 
from them) has form'd the ' moſt perfect of their 
Sex. The greateſt Monarch on Earth might 


envy your Happineſs. 


Amar. Sir, we are much oblig'd to you for 
your Compliments; *tho' we detain Sir Charles, 
perhaps, from being much happier in his Thoughts, 


Than he is at preſent, by engaging him into our 


Company. Sir Charles, have I judg'd right, 
A e 

Hir Char. You wrong me indeed, Madam. I 
proteſt, that there's no Company in the whole 
Worle ſo agreeable to me, as that I now enjoy. 


Jul. A very pretty Speech, truly, —and I 25 


a Cempliment to none but myſelf. [Alle. 
Sir Char. Well! Ned, how fares it with you. I 


Aſſignations in the Park? 1. 
Eaſy. No, Sir Charles, not any, and therefore 
very e, for you. Two Ladies to one Gentle- 
man ;—egad, it muſt not — e 1 | 
= +» © | Addreſſes himſelf to Juliana. 
Sir Char. Well ſaid, Wh es he Ju i 
Amarinda and Sir Charles walk off the Stage. 

Eaſy. Madam, if to die for you, or rather 
languifh eternally, be any Motives, or Reaſons 
for Compaſſion, chen look on him that's your 
eternal Admirer, . and with one kind Word or 
Look, O re- pay me for the four Years Captivity, 


* 


in which I have languiſh'd for your Sake; in 
Which I have, to my unutterable Grief, bore with 


my Tongue's Unwillingneſs to expreſs the Duty 
that I owe you.: no 
| „„ Jul. 
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Jul, Hold! hold! dear Sir, why you're quite 


out of "Breath, why, what a long Declaration of 
Love have you made here? You faſten on me, 
Mr. Eaſy, as if you had a mind to fetch up your 
loſt Time; but you ſtrike ſo home at once, that 
you'll not give me Leave to conſider. I muſt have 
Time to anſwer you. EY 91 a (pang. 
D Dear Madam, daſh not my Hopes by your 
= CO PET hg 
Jul I have heard its held a prudent Maxim in 
our Sex, to be provided with more than one, in 
caſe of Neceflity. Beſides, he's a Gentleman; and 
really was not my Heart already enthrall'd, I 
know. not where 1 would place ic ſooner. His 
Perſon is very agreeable, and the more ſo, be- 
cauſe he is the Picture of Sir Charles, and his 
Senſe and good Manners bear a juſt Proportion 
to liis other Virtues: Fl not let him wholly de- 
ſpair therefore, but leave him Hopes at leaſt. [ A/de. 
Sir, I have been conſidering of your Pafſtton;. 
and as I have no Room to judge otherwiſe than 
that you proceed on honourable Terms, Jam net 
diſpleas d with what you have ſaid.— That's all 
he ſhall get from me. [ A/raes 
Eaſy. O Raptures inexpreſſible! From this dear 
Moment I'll date the future Happineſs of my Life: 
And may Heaven, dear Madam, never open 
your Eyes to let you ſee how unworthy I am t 
this Pity. _ n 1 
Fs Nay, no doubt, Sir, I am to blame, in tco 
haſtily, condeſcending to forgive an Offence of this 
Nature, and may be judg'd ſo by yourſelf, when 
you come to weigh Matters coolly. 8 
Eaſy. O Madam, it is impoſſible for the moſt 
ſevere Critick to cenfure any one Action of your 
whole Life. Make me e in ſaying 4am 
1 8 2 not 
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not indifferent to you, and you'll crown my Wilhes 
with Joy beyond 555 Hopes. 0 

Jul. Come, Sir, be ſatisfied with What already 
has been done for you. No more at preſent, our 
Friends will take Notice of thoſe Raptures . 
yours——T1! engage no farther with lm. 
Siſter engroſſes Sir Charles all to herſelf. [4 2 
Come, Sir, ſhall we make up to our Company. 
Eaſy. I am all Obedience. 
[259 ſum, to follow Sir Charles and Amatinda- 


Re-enter Sir Charles, and Amarinda. 
Sr Char. T hink not ſo, Madam : You wron 


my Love in ſuch cruel Suſpicions. You' ſhall 
always find me punctual, as the Needle to the 


Nort n. Froni my Soul, my deareſt Creature, I 


could wiſh this the happy Moment of our Nup- 
tials——But' I have two Things to beg of you. 
The firſt is, when I ſhall tell you of the Affair, 
that you will keep it ſecret; and then help me, as 
far as lies in your Power, to bring it about. 

Amar. Sir, what's within my poor Power, ; you 


may command. But, 'methinks, your Wi 


might have directed you better, han to have made 
Choice of a Woman to keep a Secret. 

Sir Char. O, my deareſt file, I ſhall unzvoidably 
releaſe you from keeping it. After the Aﬀair is 
over, it will need no longer Secrecy.---So, to pro- 
cced.-—I have a Friend, Madam, who is worthy: 
of your Siſter's Love, and one, who would eſteem 
her, as long as he lives, being a Gentleman of 
Senſe, Honour, and good Nature; and one, to 


whom I am very nearly related in Friendſhip, and 
whoſe Happineſs, I would Hudy no leſs than my 
own. You know, Madam, that tho I am bleſt in 


— 


your 


. 


your Love, Iam not indifferent to your Siſter Ju- 
liana. And, in Return, have paid her a few Com- 
pliments to keep'her from being jealous of my De- 
fign, as you at firſt was pleas'd to enjoin me. 

Amar. That Thought alone, Sir Charles, diſtracts 
me; and tis not to be expreſsd how. ſeverely I 
have repented that imprudent Injunction. I have 
ſet Betty to ſound her, and find, notwithſtanding 
all ſne could ſay or do, to convince her that you 
was otherwiſe engaged, and that, to her Know- 


your Image has taken too deep a Root in her Heart 
ever eaſily to be effacd However, ſhe has pro- 
mis d to give her ocular Demonſtrations But be- 
fore ſhe executes her Plot, ſhe'll let us know of it. 
Beſides, her Charms, methinks, are irreſiſtible: Tho? 
you prove true to me, yet ſhall I be curs'd with 
my dear Siſter's Hatred.--O Fortune, Fortune, 
thou haſt rais'd the only one for a Rival that could 
diſturb my Breaſt. O, Sir Charles, you know not 
what I feel. TED „ 
Sir Char. Fear not, my lovely Maid. I doubt 
not but with Eaſe to get over all thoſe ſeeming 
Difficulties, with your's, and Betty's Afliſtance, 
Kaſy is ſo like me, that as ſhe is thus fond of me 
the cannot be quite indifferent to hin.---But hold! 
they re making up to us. ä 


* 


Amar. Well! Sir Charles, I leave all to your 
Conduct; but take care you hurt not me in my 
Siſter's Uſage. = 

Sir Char. No more, my deareſt Angel, every 
one who claims a-Kin to you, mult of Neceſſity be 


1 


ſacred to me. 
5 Enter Eaſy and Juliana. 


Jul. You have out-walk'd us, Sir Charles. Sure 
+ wan 


forgot 


you entertain d one another 10 agreeably, that 


. N 
No 


| ledge, you never dreamt of making Love to her, 
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8 had any Company. —Why, we loſt 
Sigh of you preſent! _ 

Amar. Rather, Siſter, we may conclude! che 
Mr. Eaſy had ſo touch d your Senſe of Hearing, 
that you had forgot the other of Walking. 
Sir Char. There ou was one with her. _ 

[ Ajede, to Amarinda. 
le- It grows cool, Gentlemen. Shall we 
move homewards, Siſter! ö 
5 Ay, my Dear, with all my Heart. | | 
1 Eaſy talks to Amarinda. 
Jul. You have quite forſaken me this Evening, 
Sir Charles. [A/rae, to Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. I thought you intimated your Mind, 
by winking. If I interpreted the Hint wrong, 1 
beg to be excus' d. 
Jul. O no, Sir Charles, I was well pleas d to ſee 
it obſerv'd. 1 the Company. * we'll be 


going. [Exeunt. 
SCENE V. The Street. Fr 


Eater Sir George Modern, and Sir Humphry. 2 


Aſod. Tm much oblig'd to you, Sir Humphry, in 
ing ſo much Concern for my Honour. A 
the Back-Door, ſay y you? 
' Sir Humph. Ay, Modern, I had the very Letter 
in my Hand; but a Md of a Pander of theirs, 
Ireft in a Footman 
came behind me, ſnatch'd it out of my Hand, and 
away the Raſcal ran. Ah, ah, Modern, ſee What 
it is to be a little over- grown, that I could not 
follow the Rogue, tho' I cry'd out Sp Thief luſtily. 
Tis at the Back-Door they are to enter. What 
baulk an old Acquaintance: uncharitable Villains 
not to take me with them. 12325 

Mod. Well! Sir Hwmphry, the Time appointed 
z ſlipt. Shall we away, anc attack them? They are 


wery, as J was reading it, 


rather * 4 
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rather before, than after the Time appointed, I 
ſuppoſe.---You, Sir Humpbry, ſhall go in at the 
Back-Door, and PII go round to the Fore-Door, 
and then it will be impoſſible they ſhould eſcape us. 
Sir Humph. Your Advice is good, Sir 8 
but hear better. Let us firſt faſten the Back- Doo 

on the Out-ſide, and that done, we'll both go in 
at the Fore- Door; then youll have a Witneſs to 
her Infamy. 

Mad. It ſhall be fo.---We'll faſten the Back-Door 
immediately, and then enter A them, like two 
Lions. 

Sir Humph. Not fo Modern, you ſhall bait me of 
two Lions, there will be but one, and I am he.-— 
Lions, you know, don't wear Horns, therefore 
prithee E it be a Lion and a Stag. You ſhall 
Ser firſt, and with your Horns toſs them under 
my Paws, and believe me, no Lion ſhall uſe them 
worlſe.---- 

Mod. Well, well, I'll be any Thing to pleaſe 
yo u.-—Bur let's away, and get Neceſſaries to faſten 
this Door withal, and then, Sir Humpbry, have at 


$ 


you. [Exennt. 
| N85 C E N E VL. The Back-Doer. 
Enter Haveher. 


, Hav. $0 far Pm right.—Let's ſee if the Door 

be open, and the Maid ready to receive me, as was 

e Ni. #p to the Door, Lucy preps cut. ] Lacy. 
ucy. Sir. 

Hav. Ay, Child, here I'm ready. 

Lucy. G, Sir, I am glad you're come. _— 3 
to think you long. —-But let's away to one, Wh 
has more Right to call you to an Account: 

Hav. Ay, my dear Girl, on, a and LI follow. 

| [Exeunts... 
Leung 
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aer vir George 1 a Kr Hum 

| with Hammer and Nails. | phry, 
| 
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Sir Humph. Come, down. with your Tackle. —— 
* We'll ſpoil their Sport for them.— Gs 87 
3 to go to fight the Wife, in the Husband's Ab- 
5 ſence. Throws down the Hammer and Nails. 
. Mad. Nay for that Matter, ſhe's able to cope 
with them, were there two or, three more of 
them:——She'll give them Stroke for Stroke, I war- 
rant her— 

[He takes up a Piece of Iron with Holes in it, ant 
puts it acroſs the Door and the Frame, and drives 
in two or three Nails.--Then takes 1 up * 
Nail, and puts it in the Hole of the Iron; 

” ..; + Bis it wo oF three Tim mes, but it 2 our oY 

Plague on't ! it won't enter. | 

Sir Humph. Give me the Hammer, Sir George, 

and do you hold the Nail — +. 
=. I Sir George does as hej is order d. 

I warrant you III drive it. 

Le a full Blow at the Nail, and bits Sir 
George's Fingers, who throws down the Nail, 
and flamps about the Stage, ſucking his Fingers. 

Med. A an falſe Blow that, Sir Humphry. 

Sir Humph. Tfaith, Sir George, I ask your Par- 

don, it was not intended. Let me ſee if I can't 
do it by myſelf 0 KF 
[Takes the Nail, and drives it in; Sir George continit 
ſucking bis Fingers. 

1 Mod. Zoons! I han t have the Uſe of my Hand 

| this Month. 

| 4. UL" Tor Humphry hoops down, and fandles alods 

Wh hy the Nails. JIN 


Enter 


"Emer Tom, Ar. Haveher's Forman. 
Tom, th if I can but get to Lucy now, I ſhall 


be as 5 Matter: {Sees Str e und 
Sir Hum e 75 Hey-day ! Mons 
have we og At Man I atcht the | 


from. Egad, and ho Husband too Genin ag 
the Dor el alls betray d. What the 
will become of my poor Matter? I hey ll caſtrate 
him, that's certain. I muſt beat my Brains to 
bring Him off [Exit 
Sir Humph, This one Nail, and all's faſt. DER ing 
in a Nail] Come, Sir George, ler's away. — ſhoul 
not fear the Devil's gerting out, were he on the 


other Side. 
4 Come then, we'll face the She-De vil, and 


Im ——Bur Fingers ale moſt con- 
10 unded * wa 


Sr. Humph. What ſay ye, my Bonny-Face, te a 


Bottle of Champagne ? My Heart begins to fail me 
about this Affair Tho“ I have the Courage of 


Alexanger, and Wine be the Father of Valour, et 
Foreſs ht, let me tell you, is Half the Battle. We'll 
drink one Bottle, and take another in our Hands, 
that ſhould they et the better of us, we will make 
them Capitulatè for a Glaſs. of good Wine. —Egad! 
I ſhould be plaguy | loth ro have one of the y 
Dog's Spies run through my Guts. . Self-preferva- 
tion is one of the firſt Laws of Nature. It be- 
hoves every Man therefore, to take care of limſelf. 

Med. Bravely thought on. Lm not ſo fond of 
Honour, let me tell you, but that I prize my Life 
before it.——So, let's have a Bottle or two, as we 


80 by my, Tenant's got. &/ Thi 13 
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| Mayn t we have the Maſter wit 10ut the Man? 


ſide, and had finiſh'd it juſt as I left him. 


Lady, by this 
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The SCE N E changes to the Out-/ide of Modern's s 
 - Houſe. Euter Tom 


Tum. Egad! ] have it Here s a Bill which I wrote 
for an Acquaintance of mine, that wanted his 


Lodgings to be let —T hear they | are coming, I'll 


it upon the Door. [Sticks the Bill up.] There. 
ow III give Lucy Notice. 


* [Kmocks, and Lucy opens the Door. 


Lucy. How now ! what would you have here? 


Lum. Come, come, not ſo merry, my Dear. 
There's no Time for us now. All's diſcover d. 
Your Maſter's coming with 8 n ; and 
as I knew you'd have no * ty to get uy. 
Maſter out before they woul 


you, I 
up this Bill here.--— [Pulls her to upon at it] Felt 


now you know how to order Affairs get ou 
in, _ teach them their Leſſons. a 10 
Lacy. No ſuch Riſques, good Sir. If there were 


no Back-door, then indeed it would be eon ; 


but as there is, pray take it down again. 
Zim. Look'ye! Lucy, it muſt be as I have ma- 
nag d. As to the N that Retreat is quite 

block d up. There's no Way to eſcape but this. 

Your Maſter was nailing up the Door on the Out- 


faith! here they are coming. —One Kiſs, and 
then in, my Girl, to play your Part. 
[Kiſſes ber, and alt | 

Lucy. So! all things are as ripe now as they ſhould 


be for Miſchief. The Devilis very covetous, I find, 


by his ſending my Maſter Home before he has had 
th Honour of Cuckoldom conferr'd on him. 
Cuckolds, —_ ſay, go to, Heaven. She, poor 

ime, is Is tall t out of her Scruphly 
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and both are ready to embrace the Opportunity. 
This muſt prove ſhocking News to them both.—- 
If it was my Caſe, I ſhould never recover it.[ Exit. 


Enter Sir George and Sir Humphry. 

Sir Humph. Knock, knock, Sir George: You're not 
the firſt that has been made a Cuckold. Let 
us enter the Premiſes with Courage. 

Mod. Odds my Life! Sir Humphry, now Tm fo 
near the Door, methinks, I am not ſo hot uporr't. 
What, if we ſhould dog them out, and after- 
wards I ſhould revenge myſelf on that impudent 
Strumpet my Wife. That's the only Way to 
avoid Danger. "SL OT 

Sir Humph. Why, my old Boy, as you fay, it's 
much eaſier to keep out of Harm's-way, than to 
get out on't. TILT 


The Door opens, enter Haveher and Lucy. 


Sir Humph. Who have we here? Some unknown 
Sportſman, —but a good one, I warrant him. He 
knows where there is good Covering. A. well-made 
Dog, ſtrait, tall, and luſty, and a brave — 
back'd one to-. 0 Afrae. 
Haveher. Pray, Child, give my humble Service 
to your Lady, and let her know, that Im mighty 
ſorry for the _ y I offer'd her. I fhould 
have been very glad to have ſeen the Lady, to have 
Lucy. Indeed, Sir, m ſurpris'd to think how 
that Bill ſhould” come there; or who could have 
the Impudence to put it up at our Door. 98 
Mod. What's the Meaning of all this? What are 
you a talking of, Miſtreſs, ha?——— [Hees the Bill. 


* 
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Heigh- day how came that there? What che Devil- 
was chat put there ſorW1W2Wʃ 51 


Lic. 1 can't conceive, Sir, not I. ut this 


Gentleman, ſeeing it, came in, and enquir'd for 


the Mafter or Miſtreſs of the Houfe.—I deſir d the 


Gentleman to walk into the Parlour, and away 


went I to inform my Miſtreſs, that there was one 
wanted to ſpeak either with herſelf or you; but 
the was ſo out of Temper about your going out 
Fo-day, that ſhe'd not come down, unleſs he'd. 
fend either his Name, or his Buſineſs And when 
alt came to all, it was to ſhow what Lodgings, 
we had to let I deſir'd him not to banter 
me, which he vow'd he did not; and brought me 
to the Door to lock at the Bill. W hen I ſaw it, 
I was perfectly ſurpris d, to think which Way it 
, Lo es Ds a 
Hav. Is this your Maſter, Child? 
P 
Hav. I am very glad on't. I ſhall now go away 
ſatisfied. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe the Miſtake 1 
have been guilty of, in giving your Family ſo much 
unneceſſary Trouble. - _ [To Sir George. 
Mod. Yes, Sir, with all my Heart ;—but I can't 
devife who it was, or to what Intent or Purpoſe, 
it ſhould be ſtuck up at my Door. 
Hav. Tis a piece of Impudence, Sir, which 
ought to be detected. Sir, your moſt humble 
P ͤ ͤ ᷣ nent een Enos [ Exit. 
' Med. Your humble Servant: Your moſt lumble 
Servant, Sir. E | 


Lic., Excellently brought off—T1l in, and re. 
Joice my Miſtreſs with the good News. [Exit. 


Sir Humph. J have kept Silence for Reaſons beſt 


known to myſelf —The Ground-work of this Arti- 
ice is too thin not to be ſeen thro', by thoſe that 


have 


F.-Y: 
F 
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have their Eyes open; but it will anſwer my Puf- 
poſe better to keep them ſhut.—If I can fra 
Opportunity, Ell attack his Wife To-night; and 
to further my Deſign, - I'll ſettle Sir George, and 
make him as drunk as a Piper. [Ade 
Mod. Come, Sir Humphry, you had a falſe Alarm; 
and, let me tell you, Sir Humphry, this Prudence 
of my Wite's, in not ſeeing the Gentleman, re- 
commends her Virtue to me very-much.-—Come, 
Lad, we'll ſpend the Evening as agreeably as we can. 

Sir Humph. I'll humour him. ;A/ige. ] With all 


Mod. And if we chance no other Game to ſtart, 
We'll crack a Hast or two, and then we'll part. 


. | Exeunt . | 


The End of the Fourth Af. 


| | 
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B Si Charles F reeman's Lodgings. 


Enter Sir Charles and Ned Eaſy. 


Sir Char. Cv O! ſhe was quite kind then.—- 

Eaſy.  Y Not quite kind, Sir Char/cs.-—When 
26; 8 I preſs'd her home, ſhe flew from it, 

and deſired me to be ſatisfied, and immediately 

made up to you; being jealous, as I ſuppoſe, of 

her Siſter's enjoying too much of your good Com- 


* Char. Likely enough: But we'll ſucceed, I 
warrant you. Amarinda has promis'd to aſſiſt us, 
and Betty has taken upon her to manage the whole 
Afﬀair—I have given her ſome Inſtructions 
which if rightly executed, can't tail of working up 
Juliana to our Purpoſe. DG 

Eaſy. Dear Sir Charles, a Recompence, worthy 
of ſo remarkable an Inſtance of your Friendſhip, 
is not poſſible to be offer d by me; but if mine, in 
Return with my Life, and expected Fortune, can 
be thought by Sir Charles any Ways acceptable, I 
then entirely devote them to his Service. 

Sir Char. As to thy Fortune, Ned, was it but 
as large as my Soul wiſhes it, *twould ſatisfy even 
the moſt ambitious Monarch.---But had you 2 

| Reiches 
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Ricbes of the Indies, or were you ſole Poſſeſſor of 
the whole Wealth of the Univerſe, they could 
not indear you one Jot more to me; and the Con- 
tinuance _ our long-contrafted F riendſhip p, will 
always over-pay any good Office that will ever be 
in my Power to do you. 
 #aſy. When that ceaſes, may I ceaſe to 4 
But you was laying, that you re Company 
this [ho ſo Ill leave 
_ Char.. 40 fe ſo; but am unwill — to Part with 
yours, till the come f 

Eaſy. O Sir Charles, Com pliments among 
Friends are needleſs. I ſhall de OF upon DG 
how Affairs go, as ſoon as poſſible. 

Sir Char.. You may depend n Ag every 
material Circumſtance. _  (Exeunt. 


The SCENE highs. . 2 Humphry. 


Sir. Humph. A confound. that. {li Slut 
of a Chamber-Alad: How cloſe ſhe 1 her 
Miſtreſs. I had but one poor Quarter of an Hour 
the whole Evenin hut, it I miſtake not, 
I did as much Miſchief in't, as ſome. young Cox- 
combs! would have done in a Twelvemonth. 1 
went, roundly to; work, egad. Nor could ſhe | 
jaw how far my. Perſon had prevail'd. You 

s me too home, quoth ſhe, at the firſt Onſer, 

ir Humphry.——— Then ſhe bluſh'd, which added | 
new. cs to thoſe many ſhe enjoy d before 
Then ſhe lookt at me. O, that very Look I ſhan't 
recover one while. But juſt as ſhe was going to 
give her Conſent, that damn d Jade Lucy came 


in. A pox Lucy her for me! But obſerving there 


was no more Opportunity for me, at that Time, 
I ſlipt a Letter into her Hand, which I had wrote 
for RN very Purpoſe ; and ſhe received it too 

with 
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with a gieciou Smile.—Ah, ah, thar Smile --Aud 


0 I took er rl RO ſaid, old Humi- 


Py. i TH. 
"SCENE HL Enter Jana and Bey 


ul. Is it poſſible he can be {6 baſe? 
ny. Ah, Madam, we have maty of the M ny 
ke 8 ceches bur ſeldom know che” true State ö 


| their * 


Jul. ag Berry, you mut wrong him: His per- 
ſon and Actions ſpeak him quite another Man 
Yet, when I recolle& his Behaviour, which 1 Have 
taken more Notice of than formenly, ever 1 
85 ke to me about it, I cannot ſay but Th 

him very indifferent, and referv'd:. © Welt? 
1 be s falſe, I know not what will be the Confe- 
quence, I love him ſo, that I ſhould 9 him 
to a Monarch, if he made but a ſuitable Return: 
But, without that, I am determin d, that he thall 
never be the Man. 

| Betty. Bravely derermin- d Madam: Never marry 
che that carries it with Intlifference tow 
you. You may as well pn failing tothe I- 
ies, without Wind and Water, as the leaſt Ha 

ineſs in fuch a Situation; and, if my poor ſinipk 

eart 79 7 be allow d to paſs its Sentiments, it 
could point out One, who-honourably merits you; 
who his very Soul adores you, and who has 
faſſer'd, only out = , 22 e of Honour, more 

upon your Aocou K of che Sex would 
Have done, for Al the e in the Univerſe. 
And as to Perſon and Capacity, be is in no N 
Tpezt inferior to Sir Charles. 

Jul. Held, hold, Betty / Take care what you 
. leaſt che ruth, and tell you once 

OY more, 
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more, you're brib'd to betray Sir Charles, and 
ſhould it prove ſo, that very Moment we part 
forever. | * 
Betty. I am ſorry, Madam, that my Zeal to 
ferve you, ſhould give you Cauſe for any unjuſt 
Suſpicions but I have done. 
2 Oh, Betty, I know not what to think. If 
J wrong you, pray forgive me. O! the Thoughts 
of being deceiv'd by him ſhocks my very Soul. I 
have neither Thought, Wiſh, or Defire, but what 
is hounded on his Love. O, Betty, J had rather 
think you falſe, than him, who is the very Phæ- 
nix of my Love.— Tell me, Betty, do you think 
from your Soul he Il deſert me? But why do I 
ask the Queſtion? To my Sorrow, I might have 
rceiv'd his Change long ſince, hadn't my fond 
eart been willing to ſooth its own Deſire, and 
kept me Blind. -O, Betty. She bs. 
Betty. Dear Madam, be patient. If he loves 
you, this Sorrow is unnceſſary; and, if he does not, 
its the fame ; becauſe he's unworthy of it. But 
Madam, wou'd you hearken only to a Stratagem 
juſt come into my Noddle, you ſhall ſoon know 
how his Heart ſtands affected. 
4% Speak, Betty. Say but how it can be done, 
and we'll about it inſtantly. . 
Betty. Why as thus, Madam.—You know he's 
to pay a Viſit here this Afternoon. You ſhall be 
dreſt in Man's Cloaths, and be planted in the 
Parlour, where I'll introduce Sir Charles, under 


ſome Pretence or other, of Amarinda s coming 


to him, and tell him, at the ſame Time, that you 
want to ſpeak with her. Amarinda will, I doubt 
not, furniſh. you with Opportunity enough to 
force a Truth from his Heart, which as yet ycu 
will not credit. What think you of my Scheme, 
Madam? "I _ 


« 


dear Madam. cs 
Jul. Well, Betty, you ſhall prevail, or at leaſt, 


355 Jul. 


Fele Tooth in his 
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Jul. But how, Betty, can this be done? — You 
know I have no ſuch Dreſs, Beſides, I ſhould cer- 
tainly fail in the Undertaking. I havii't Courage 
and Reſolution enough to carry me through ſuch 
an Exploit. | T7 

Betty. As to the Dreſs, I'll take care That ſhan't 


be wanting; but as to Courage and Reſolution, 


your Love, no doubt, will turniſh you with a Sut- 
hciency of both. Come, come, have Courage, 
Now or never. 


my Love will. Ill try the utmoſt to gain a Cer- 
tainty one Way or other, and then I ſhall be eaſy. 
Betty. I'll about it immediately, and take parti- 
cular care, that nothing ſhall be wanting. Dear 
Madam, exert all your Amazonian, Bravery, a 
perform it with as much Conduct as you can: It 
he loves you, I'm much deceived ; but ſhould it 
prove otherwiſe, I ſhall be much more pleas'd. 
Jul. Well, Betty, I hope your Fears will prove 
needleſs ; but, if I find him falſe, I know not how 
far my Love may turn his Enemy._— Therefore, 
that I may know my Fate the ſooner, my better 
Angel be gone, and get all Things in Readineſs, 
with the utmoit Diſpatch. . 
Betty. I fly, — to ſerve you. tho not 


the Way you think. „„ 
Do ſo, my dear Girl. I Excunt. 


SCENE Lady Modern's Chamber 1 


Enter Lady Modern, and Lucy. 
La. Mod. Who, Lacy, wou'd have thought, that 
rank Piece of pity e Sir Humphry, had a 
lead ?---Why, he made violent 
oye to me in your Abſence. 1 of Sib 


* 
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"Dany. Sure you jeſt Madam. He could never 
have the E I mould think, to ralk to 

you on ſuch an Affair. 

La. Mod. O! I had a deal on t, a whole Has 
of Fuſtian. Wou'd you believe it ;-—unleſs I fave 
his Life, by conſenting to be his Miſtreſs, I muſt 
(as he has wrote here) mg 1 to hear this Prodigy 
of Nature has hang d himſelf, and after his Deathy 
to have a Viſit from his Ghoſt. | 

Lucy. Ha: ha! he! Well this is the merrielt 
Conceit I ever knew. His Ghoſt, quoth a! ha, 
ha, he !—Well! if we don't turn this Letter to 
your. Advantage, it ſhall be your own Fault ——T 
heartily with, Madam, for a litrle Diverſi ion, you. 

had given him ſome Hopes. 155 

La. Med. Why I did, and partly out of Revenges 5 
for I am certain that he was the Occaſion of my. 
Husband 's Return ſo ſoon. | 

Wh I wow'd adviſe you to ſhow the Letter to 

aſter, Madam That will be a Means to 
e him in his Opinion of your Virtue 
Which, God knows, weighs not a Feather: One 
Blaſt of Wind wou'd blow both away: 0 _ | 

La. Mod. I defign ſo to do; and to make a pub- 
lick Affair of it to cool the leacherous Knave: 
And juſt in the Nick, here oomes my n. 


Enter Sir George. 


4450 In che Nick, ſay you, my Dear. —Pray 
for what? 

La. Mod. To know what a truſty Steward you 
left laſt Night to guard your Mehdi, when you 
was gone to Bed. 

Mod. Who do you mean? I left no-body but” 
Sir Humpbry. f La. Mod. gives him the Letter. 
£4. Mod. There let inform you 

| Oy „ 


2 
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[Ar George takes the Lettcr, and reads the 
Superſcription. . 
To the moſt beautiful Lady vera 


A fine Superſcription indeed 
* [ Opens the Letter, and _ 


Dax LApr, 
No let ue _ y Jour Captive, tis I that own 


_—— Your Eyes, fair Dame, 
_ out-ſti the — and dart fuch ſure De- 
ftruftion to my Heart, which, unleſs tis beal'd ly 
the Balm of your ſoft Love, muſt fix itſelf * its 
Flight into the other World; and you muft expect a 


Vißt from my Ghoſt. In Compa on therefore to m 
a Flame, oh oh Jend your Piiying Aid ; for / hs 
wiſe theſe Hands that 7 — made known my Love, 


ſhall make a _—_ for the Neck of your dying 
Slave 


Humenzy FaTsIDEs. 


4. Mod. Well my Dear, what think you of 
your honeſt Friend now? . 

Mod. Lord! Lord !——Fm quite confounded. 
I know not what to ſay, or think——A damn'd 
fat-gutted hypocritial Villain! I can hardly believe 
my own Eyes.—O ! that there was but ſome Way 
3 Reven W I would. ; 

What would you do? 

Hat Why ! I would give my Purſe, od all 
that is in it. My dear Girl, can't you ſtudy ſome 
pretty Revenge: Do, dear Girl, do. 

La. Mad. Well! make yourſelf eaſy; for 1 have 
taken a Method already. 

Mod. How, how, my Dear? Say but how it 
may be done——We'll teach the old Villain to 
write in ſuch a love-ſick Strain. 

La. Mod. I'll conſent, 


Mad. 
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Mod. Conſent ſay you! To what? 2 
La. Med. To what? To what do you think? 
hy, to his Requeſt. Had I been really in- 
clin'd to oblige him, I might have don't, and that 
without your Knowledge. | 
Mod. 1 have done, my Dear. Don't frown ſo: 
—] ſtand corrected.— Go on, my Dear, with 
your Project. : . N 
La. Mod. You don't deſerve ſo juſt a Reyenge. 
But to do my injur'd Virtue Juſtice, Il pro- 
ceed. I have here wrote him an Anſwer, in which 
I have given hun Orders to-wait on me this Even- 
ing, and told him that you are to have Company 
at Home, and for that Reaſon I have borrow'd my 
Nieces Lodgings for our Purpoſe, and have made 
an Excuſe, that I am going to viſit them, and have 
deſir'd him to wait on me at Six without fail, where 
I propoſe to have Company enough of his Ac- 
quaintance. His Diſappointment will. afford us 
good Diverſian. By this Means his wicked Inten- 
tions will be blown, my Virtue aveng'd, and your 
Judgment applauded for AN ſo quit a Puniſu- 
ment. Come, give me a Kiſs. (Kiſſes her. 
Mod. Egad, I'll away inſtantly, and acquaint my 
Nieces with the Invention. But hold! Take my 
Purſe.— Thou haſt deſerv'd it. | 
(Gives the Purſe, and goes out. 
Lacy. Tis very lucky, Madam, that you ſhew'd 
him che Letter. You haye made a happy Conclu- 
ſion. ( Looking at the Shar 8 
La. Mod. No, no, Lucy, this is not the Conclu- 
ſion. To ſee him in the Manner I propoſe, be - 
fore a whole Crowd of his Acquaintance—- O0! 
it will be Laughter for a Month, and a Jeſt forever. 
Bur you ſeem to eye my Purſe— Come, let's ſee 
what it contains: | Looks in the Purſe.) O! 1 a 
A 4 15 
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a Neſt of Goldfinches. (She takes one out, aud gives 
it to ware ) There's for you, Huſſey. You'll fave 
a good Fortune here, and throw it away at laſt 
upon ſome Fool of a Husband. | Fig e 
Lucy. The more Fool the better, Madam. 
I ſhall oy — amiſs, 5 I follow your Example. 
La. Away, you ſawcy Baggage, and car, 
this Letter to Sir Humphry. 1 you too — 
Liberty. (CCucy takes the Letter. 
- Lucy. I ask Pardon, Madam.—I thought no 
Harm. (Exeunt, 


Tie s CE N E change. 
Enter Sir Charles Freeman, and Ned Eafy. : 
Sir Char. Well, Ned, our Affairs draws towards 

a . — 1 5 ij 

* doner the better Have you ha ä 

* hg from Amarinda and Betty 7 | 22 

Sir Char. Ay, my Boy, I have. — Betty has per- 

form'd her Part to Admiration.— Juliana has under- 

taken to rival me, and afterwards to turn her 
own Rival. O, there's to be a ſtrange Metamor- 
phoſis to our Advantage. Come, walk with me, 
and I'll inform you ot every Particular, by the 

Way.» | wy | (Exennt. 

| Enter Sir Humphry. 

Sir Humph. Ah! its done, my little Dear 
Doubt me not. I'll fo 2 you in Love's Chains, 
that you ſhan't wiſh to eſcape me. (Looks at the 
Letter.) The Scheme's well laid.-—-At her Nieces ! 
It will do well at her Nieces.--Art fix, my Dove, 


T'll not fail to bill with you. (Is going. 
ir Charles, and Ned Eaſy re-enter, and meet 
Sir Humphry. 1 


Sir Char. Pſhaw ! what ! is this fat-gutted Knave 
here? (Aſide to Ealy.) Sir Humph. 
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Sir Humph. What ! for ever together. Is there 
no Game to be ſtarted, when ſingle? Well! Europe 
can't produce ſuch a Couple. If tlie old Saying 
hold true, that Cuckolds go to Heaven, you have 
fav d more Souls than ever Paul did but have 
damn'd as many 'gcod-natur'd Women to balance 
you good Deeds. Rogues both ! ſad debauch'd 
Rogues! Will you never leave plowing in other 
Mens Grounds? What, han't we Maids enough? 
Or, if you won't allow them to be Maids, let 
them at leaſt be Spinſters. 

Faſy. Always in the ſame Tune, Sir Humpbry. 
Methinks you haye a very raſh Way of patling 
Judgment on your Friends; but we are not to learn 
that our Actions are meaſur'd by your own. 

Sir Char. That old far Rogue loves a luſcious 
Story, better than any one of our moſt ſtanch Mid- 
wives about Town. He rails at Debauchery, only 
to hear it repeated. Tell him but a ſmutty Story, 
or ſing him a bawdy Catch, he'll chuckle till the 
Rheum overflows his Eyes. 

Sir- Humph. Six Charles you do me Wrong. I 
love no ſmutty Stories, no Corruption of Morals, 
not I. You do me Wrong, I ſay, I am old 
you ſay, and paſt it; be it fo, but this old Fellow 
has beat you two young Fops out of your Quar- 
ters. ou, Nea, being bred a Soldier, methinks, 
ſhould not be ſo eaſily routed ; you: ſhoyld know 
how to keep them when you were in them. 

| Sir'Char. What means the old Man? Why, Ned, 
he's delirious. Cons 

Eaſy. Pſhaw'-Sir Charles, no Matter. Well! 
Sir Humphry, let us ſee the Plunder, and we'll ac- 
knowledge our Defeat. Sh 

Hir Humph. Hold you there. [Tis my Turn 


now. Hang your Ears, like Curs, as you are. 
| | You're 
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You're too ſelfiſh for me, therefore faſt. Not one 
Bit of my Proviſion, Pl aſſure you; for my Part, 
I am going to ſuch a dainty Diſh, that you'd jump 
at my Leavings. Well! I'll take my Leave. I 
you remember, you left me for a Whore the other 
Night: So it's no more than Tit for Tat. (Exit. 
Sir Char. A good Riddance, Ned. I am glad 
he's gone. What a Heap of tx? Pg there 
pack d together? This dainty Diſh of his, as he 
calls it, is ſome rotten Whore or another, my Life 
on't. pry I "= 
. "Eaſy. I am glad he's gone. In my Opinion, 
he's an Origin | Sa 
Sir Char. Oh! a very Load of Iniquity. I would 
not have the Conſcience that fat ve has, for 
his Weight in Gold. ——Well, Ned, you're perfect, 
as to your Part. : 2.5: 
Eaſy. That I am, Sir Charles, and ſhall take care 
to obſerve my Cue. : 59 
Sir Char. Come then, we'll away. (Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. Juliana's Lodgings. 


Enter Juliana, in Mens Cloaths, and Betty. 

ul. Well, Betty, think ye I ſhall be difcover'd? 
Betty. No, no, Madam.---Upon my Life, was I not 
os to the Affair, your Dreſs has ſo alter'd your 

on, that it would have render'd you unknown. ! 
even to me: But here comes your Siſter. 


Enter Amarinda. 


- Amar. Heark ye, Betty, where's my Siſter? 
Betty. J can't tell, Madam, ſhe went out a little 


while ago, and ſaid the'd return preſently. Here's 
2 young Gentleman waits to ſpeak with mM = 
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(Amarinda looks at. Juliana, and makes a Curtſy ; 
Juliana riſes, and Makes 42 Bow. 
[ Exit Amarinda. 


Jul Do you think, Betty, that my Siſter knew 


on No, Madam, reſt aſſur d ſhe did not. 


But heark there's Somebody knocks at the Door, 


PI away; and ſee who it is. 
Jul ſo, Betty. 
ay goes, and returns immediately. 
Betty. o, it's Sir Charles. Cour 
Madam. [Exit Bett: 


Jul. Now, my Heart, betray not my Weakne 8 5 


Favour me this once, and II ask no more. 


Enter Sir C harles and Berty. 


Sir Charles Zows 10 falls” and Ie to Him. 


Betty. Be pleas d, Sir Charles, to ſtay here a 
little. My Lady will wait on you 1 ately. 

Sir Char. It may be 1 8 Betty. Here's 8 
Company, 


Betty. No, no, Sir, only this” young Cn 


that waits to ſpeak with Amarinda. 
2 Char. With Amarinda, ſay you? 
ty. Yes, Sir Gharls. Exit Retry. 
Jp "Yes, Sir, With Amarinda. What N oed Was 


there of a Repetitionꝰ pl 


Sir Char. Becauſe I can't hear it repeated. too 
often, Sir. — 80! it begins to work. Alle. 
Jul. From that I inter you love the Lady, Sir. 


Sir Char. And ſo far you have interr'd right, Sir. 


Jul. Then know, Sir, you can't,—nay you muſt 


not love her with any Hopes of her ever being 


N lo long as { can detend her. There's Ju- 
I. Liana, 


=, 
: 
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long as I live. 


ana, the younger Siſter, worthy of your Love: 
As to Amarinda, know, Sir, ſhe's all my Hopes. 
Sir Char. Draw then, Sir, — She ſhan't long 
cont inue ſo. [ Drawing. 
Jul. Be not ſo haſty, good Sir, in your Reſolu- 
tions. Accept the Conditions proferr d; for to my 


certain Knowledge, you have deceiv'd Juliana in 


this Affair. Jou have made your Addreſſes there. 
Sir Char. Never with the leaſt Deſign, Sir, any 


fart lier than a bare 3 which, if her fond 


Heart ſhould blindly miſtake for Love, I am not to 


blame. That's a molt bitter Potion, but it 
muſt be ſwallow'd. [ Aide. 


Jul. Oh: it ſtrikes to my Soul. — a. 
Once more, I tell you, Sir, you have deceiv'd her; 
be wiſe, therefore, and forego your Pretenſions to 
Amarinda, leaſt your Raſhneſs meets with the Fate 
it juſtly deſerves. | 

Sir Char. No more, Sir; you ſeem to know how 
to uſe your Tongue better than your Sword. So, 


draw, Sir, and maintain the Right you claim. 


Jul. It's enough, Sir, I am partly ſatisfied; and 
as I find *tis impoſſible to gain you to my Deſires, 
without the Loſs of Blood, take her; you will 
make her, I confeſs, a much better Husband than 
I ſhould. I did this . to clear ſome Suſpicions 
another Way. — But as for Juliana, — 


Eater Ned Eaſy. 


Eaſy. What of that Lady, Sir? 
Jul. What! another Rival? If you require an 
Anſwer, Sir, then take this. Know, I am re- 
ſolv'd to bed that Lady To-night, or no other, as 


Te Virgin her own Rival. _ 


Eaſy. Then I would adviſe you, Sir, not to fix 
your Hopes ſo preſumptuouſly, leaſt in me you 


thould meet with an Enemy to your Repoſe. 


Jul. Methinks you are all great Heroes in your 
Loves. That Gentleman I have try'd already; 


tho”, as to that Miſtreſs, I value her no more than a 
Siſter.— But as to this, I muſt tell you, Sir, [zo Eaſy] 


---let your Speech or Actions be ever ſo romantic, 
3 and myſelf are Hand and Glove, Sir.—- 
There's not a ſecret Thought that ſhe is Miſtreſs 
of, but I am privy to, and She loves me, under 
the Roſe, as She does herſelf —— +, 


Eaſy. Then am I curs'd indeed. Vour Perſon 


ſeems to ſcorn the abject Vice of Lying.—Bur it I 
am ſlighted; ye Gods! what Mortal can bear it, 
and love at the Rate that I do?- But this Tm 


reſolv'd, tho to my own. Confuſion ;—— rather 


than diſturb that dear Maid in the Man ſhe loves; 
I vow before my Friend, that it you will but bring 


her here, to confirm what "ory have faid, I'll quit 
my Pretenſions, tho”, as I ſaid before, to my Con- 


fuſion. 


Sir Char. Well ſaid, my Boy, thou haſt taken the 
ſure Way to gain her. [ A/de to Laſy. 
Jul. Sir, you're ſo generous in your Love, that 
I could wiſh you a better Fortune; and as you have 
a noble Soul, I could be almoſt tempted to reſign 
up all my Intereſt to you: ! 2 

Eaſy. Would Heaven, Sir, but inſpire you with 
ſuch a Thought, to ſave a poor Wretch from the 
very Brink of Deſpair, the Remainder of my Lite 
ſhould: be ſpent in making you fome grateful Re- 
turns for your Generoſity. te | 


4 : Enter 
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| Euter Amarinda. , 
Amar. Sir Charles, pray what may be the Mean- 


ing of this Confuſion? 


Sir Char. O, Madam, I have only been afferting 


7 Right. That's done, however, — and now 


Mr. Eaſy is contending for his. | 
Amar. _ as how, Sir Charles ? DE 
Sir Char. Pardon me, Madam, even for your 
Dear Self; and Mr. Eaſy, for your fair Siſter 
Juliana. | | ON . 
Amar. If there be ought that's worth contending 
for in my Perſon, I muſt freely own before all this 
good Company, that I am Sir Charks's Property, 
and his alone. | | | | 
Sir Char. Bleſs'd Sound '-—-moſt welcome News! 
Jul. Say you ſo, Silter——Why then, Sir, — 
to Mr. Eaſy] If you think proper to accept of 
nliana, after all this Buſtle, tis She, who offers 


you a Preſent hardly worth your Acceptance. 


(They all Rand in a Surprize ; Eaſy takes 
bold of Juliana. . 


E ly. My Life! my Soul! can you pardon my 
being ſo blind, as not to diſcover you beſore— 


Oh, Sir Charles, what a Turn of Happineſs is 
mine | 5 5 6 
Amar. So! all Things go on with Pleaſure. (Af. 
What! my dear, much-lov'd Siſter, let this excuſe 
me; ( Kiffing her) and take me to your Heart, 


where well laugh at Fortune, when it attempts to 
ſeparate us. | F 


Sir Char. I have the moſt Reaſon to beg Excuſe. 
. (King ber. 
Jul. Ah! Sir Charles, it's not long ſince 


Heart was yours; but this Tritte of a Time, *at | 8 
the Circumſtances that have occurr'd, have una» _ 
- voidably © 
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voidably taken it from you, to give it to this 
Gentleman; ſo no more of what's paſt, but let's to 
our Buſineſs to come. 
Easy. What Sweetneſs is there in thoſe ſoft, for- 
giving Words-—-You and I, Sir Charles, may boaſt 
of Happineſs ſuperior to the Reſt of Mankind. 
Euter Sir George Modern. 
Mod. As I live! Here they are all together, juſt 
to my Wiſh. . | Ho 
Eaſy. You're come, Sir George, moſt oppor- 
tunely. Theſe two Ladies here have conſented to 
make this Gentleman, and your humble Servant 
py in the Marriage-Bands We wanted no- 
thing but your Conſent to compleat our Wiſhes. 
Mad. And if you had it not, it would hardly 
have ſtopp'd your Proceedings. I heard of it by 
the Way, and came partly with an Intent to ap- 
prove of he Neices's Choice. I am very glad 
they have had the Prudence fo fix on Men'of Senſe; 
ſuch are but ſeldom preferr d by their Sex; but 
ſince they have been ſo diſcreet, what Fortunes 
they have I'll by no Means diminiſh, but rather 
augment; and, Gentlemen, as ſoon as the Knots 
are tied, the Money is at your Service. Tis a 
very. uſeful Material, I know, at ſuch Conjunc- 
cures. 3 „ 
Sir Char. Sir, this unmerited Goodneſs hjnds me 
to be ever yours; you might juſtly have us'd us 
otherwiſe, for proceeding without your Know- 
e. yp | 
* A certain Sign of a generous Soul! Some 
Ge would have been overjoy d at ſuch an 


rtuniry to haye kept their Wards Money 
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Amar. and Jul. We are both infinitely oblig'd to 


- 
„ 


our indulgent Uncle, and with all due Reverence 


and Reſpect we thank him. 


Mod. Enough, enough ! Thanks to you all. 
But, Neices, 1 muſt beg the Uſe of your Lodgings 
to manage an Aſſignation this Evening between 
my Wite and a Perſon that you little ſuſpect. But 
it will give you ſome ſmall Diverſion.— Sir Charles; 
pray read that, | 


Gives him Sir Humphry's Letter. Hir Charles 


reads the Letter; and all fall a laughing. 

Eaſy. For his Sake, I ſhall hereafter have an 

utter Averſion to all ſuch Tun-bellied Monſters. 
Mod. My Wife has appointed to meet him here 
at Six this Evening, where we ſhall have the Plea- 
ſure of laughing him out of his vicious Inclinations. 
——In the mean time you may away to the Doctor 
to give you a Caſt of his Office, and, at your Re- 
turn we ſhall afford you Mirth enough. — Beſure 
you're circumſpect at your Return, for fear of an 
Sir Char. O! it pleaſes me to the Heart, to think 
how we ſhall roaſt poor Guts. Come, Ladies, 
let's away. 80 


As yet we burning Lovers only are, | 
But Husbands we'll return, by Jove, I ſwear. 


K Enter. Sir Humphry. 


Exit, 


Sir Humph. Poor Modern If thou haſt not had 
the Honour of being furniſh'd before with a Pair of 
Horns, thou art pretty near having them conferr'd 
upon thee now.---At Six! well it grows toward the _ 

ime. III get me a Bowl of Arrack Punch, well 
ſtuff' d with Jellies.—Soop of the ſtrongeſt, and 

eo 0 We | Viper 
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(Exit, 
SCE NE, Amarinda's Lodgings. 


Enter Sir George and bis Nec and to them Sir 
Charles and Amarinda, Ned Eaſy and Juliana, 
as juft married. 


Mod. So, Youngſters, you're punctual to your 
Words.—I ſuppoſe I need not ask if you are mar- 
ried, your Looks expreſs as much. [ The Ladies 
put their Fans before their Faces.] Nay, nay, bluſh 
not, Girls.---Take another Time for that. Come, 
come, Joy to you all. WE Fog 
[X ies the Ladies, and in the mean time Lady Mo- 

ern wiſhes the Gentlemen Joy. They ſalute her, 
She the Ladies, Sir George takes the Gentlemen 
by the Hand. | 

La. Mod. Gentlemen and Ladies, I. wiſh you all 
the Joy a married State 1s capable of giving. 

All. Thanks to you, fair Lady. 
Mod. Come, now this Ceremony is perform'd, 
let us think of the other to come Well! my 
Pear, is your Hero come yet? | 
La. Mod. I know not, but here's Lucy coming. 
She'll inform us. 5 | 


Enter Lucy. 


* 


Lucy. Madam, your Lover is come: I have 
ſhewn him up into the Chamber, as you directed. ** 
Mod. Have you taken care to provide every 
_ "Thing according to Order. 


Lncy. 
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Lucy. There's nothing wanting but your com- 


*r 


1 


Pag Sir. 


Sir u of He's in great Haſte for the Lady, i is he 


not, Luc * © 
Lucy. More Haſte than good Speed, Sir. 
Mad. Well faid, Girl. 
La. Mod. Well! away, Lucy, and Ill wait on 


him preſently. [Exit Lucy. ] Gel and e 
will you ſtep into the next Room; there you'll 


over-hear all that paſſes between us. 


All. With all our Hearts. 1 
80 EN E opens and diſcovers Sir Humphry 
| air 


and a Bed, with a Night Cap and 
of Drawers, On the Table ; Candles. 


Sir Humph. So, we are all ready here, I ſee.— 
She ſtays to make herſelf as amiable as poſſible: 
Oh! here ſbe comes. 


Enter Lady Modern. 


Sir . My Soul, my Joy.— (alas her. 
La Med. Faugh : ' how nauſeous the Beaſt's 


Breath ſmells. (Afide. 


Sir Humph. Who can withſtand ſuch Beauties: 
It flies like Quickſilver thro my Veins; my Eeart is 
all on Fire. (kiſfing ber. 

La. Mod. I muſt keep off for fear he ſhould 
ſcorch me. (Afae.) Come, come, Sir Humphry, 
you are not over-hally 1 in your Amours. 

Sir Humph. What ! reproach'd again. Wouns, my 
Angel, I'll bewirch you immediately. Out Tell tales. 

[ Puts out the Candles. 

La. Mod. O Lord, Sir Humphry, you have for- 

gor t to lock the Door, 


— 
ts 
— 


eren 


Sir Humphs 


5 Ber. 
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Sir Humph. That's well thought on, my Love; 
we'll have no Intruders. [He goes tu the Door, and tum- 
lues over the Chair. The Scene ſhuts in the Bed.] What 
a damn'd raſcally Fall was this ?——T'll prevent my 
falling over you for the future. ¶ He takes the Chair, 
and puts it on the cther Side of the Room, ſhuts the Door, 
and returns, groping about for the Bed.] Why 
Love] my Dear! hey-day ! what No-body anſwer? 
My Mind miſgives me plaguily. [He feels for the 
Bed.] My Dear! why Love! why don't you an- 
ſwer me? What the Devil! there's no Bed to be 
found. ¶ Zumbies over the Chair again.] A Pox con- 
found ul Luck, fay I. Sure rhe Devil has a Hand 
in this Adventure. I have broke one of my Legs, 
and am, indeed, fo difabled, that could I find her 
Ladyſhip, I am capable of performing nothing now] 
but the Cripple.— [ He hops about.) They make 
a Noiſe within as tho they were —_— up Stairs. 
——Zoons! I fell ſo heavy, I have rais'd the whole 
Houſe. Egad, they are all a coming up, what 
the Devil ſhall I do>>-—O, here's the Dreſſing- A 
Table. [Zakes hold on t.] Egad, I'll creep under it. 7 
Perchance it may ſcreen me. 1 2 
e e (He gets under the Zal le. 


Al enter the Room, with Candles. 


La. Mod. My Love! why, my Dear! why won't 
you ſpeak to me? I wiſh all's fate. | 
(Sir Humphry peeps out of one Side. 
Sir Humph. Curſe of your ſleering Face —Hey-- 
day, who have we here? Sir George, Sir Charles, 
Ned, and the two Neices.—— Well! I have nought 
to do but hang myſelf now. ; 
Eaſy. This is the Feaſt he boaſted of. 


M Sir Humph. ® 
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Sir Humph. Go on, Gentlemen, I have nothing 


'Table.]So; now I am myſelf again.-—Sir George 


% 


to ſay, but Lam on the wrong Side of the Hedge: 
The beſt of us all are frail. [ Riſing from under the 
, tho? 

my Deſign was to wrong your Honour, I think 
we may yet remain Friends, conſidering the Satis- 
faction you have had in expoſing my Vice, and 
ning me a Proſelyte to Virtue at the ſame Time. 
Mad. Well! Sir Humphry, as to my own Parti- 


ö cular, I am contented ; and on Condition you'll ask 
my Wite Pardon, for wronging her Virtue with 


your unjuſt Suſpicions, you and I, according to 
your Deſire, * yet remain Friends. 

Kir Humph. That Sir, I'll moſt readily do. 
(Speaking to Lady Modern Dear Madam, can 
you vouchſafe Forgiveneſs to one, who has ſo far 
e in his Thoughts. 

La. Mod. With all my Heart, Sir Humphry, on 
Condition, you'll not bear upon our Sex ſo hard for 
the future. CVVT 
. Sir Humpb. O, doubt me not, Madam: You 
have ſufficiently cur d me of any ſuch Attempts 


for the future.  _ "met 
Sir Char. Come, Sir Humphry, tho' your Peace 


is made with Sir George and his Wife, there yet re- 


mains an indiſpenſable Duty to perform. 
Sir Humph. Nay, then, out with it: T'll bear all 
with Patience, fince my Peace is made with Sir 


George. | 


Ezſy. Your Sufferings are not likely to laſt long, 


Do you ſee theſe Ladies here? 


Sir Humph. Ay, Sir, I do— 


Sir Char. Then with us and them Joy, for they 
are our Wives. Ko! 


Fir Humph. I am glad on't, with all my Heart. 
[Kiffing the Ladies.) I wiſh ycu Joy, Ladies, an 
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am glad it is on ſo happy an On 
and Ned, take care you make them ſuch ns 
as they deſerve 


Euter a Taunus 


Foy. Sir Charles, there's one Mr. 240 deſires t to 
with you. 
Sir Char. Your Father, Ned. MT promis'd him 
1 would let him know the happy Day.—Shew him 
up. (Exit Footman. 
Eaſy. What ſhall I fay, Sir Charles * : 
Sir "Char. Never fear, Ned, he'll ſoon give you 


an n of ſpeaking. 
Euter Sir William Eaſy. 


. Will Sir Charles your Servant. So, Ned, 
ou are very private in your diſcreet Undertakings. | 
Had you been always ſo in all the Reſt, there 
never 0 been any Occaſion for this Strangeneſß 
between us; but now, as all's over, let every 
Thing be buried in Oblivion. I come not to up- 
braid, but to contribute to your Hap 5 and 
commend your Choice pf 0 which of theſe 
W Ned, may Ic im a Part in. * 


Ned and Juliana kneel. - 3 


N Thus on my Knees T beg Forgiveneſs af 
your Bleſſing. 

Sir Will. Riſe, riſe, Ned, you. have them both. 
And as a Proof, I here make a Settlement of Four 
Hundred Pounds a Year upon you, and wiſh you 
may make a Husband t to NIC the Lady” 8 
tations. 
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Hr Char. I join i in the Acknowledgment of this 
Generoſity. (zo Sir William) and hopes Sir, 
you'll honour us with your good Com 

Sir Will. Sir, I 5 on purpoſe to end the 
Evening together happily ſome E or other, ſo. 
I nd accept your Find 

b. Come, Gentlemen, well all, go to my 
Houſe, where I have taken care to provide an 
handſc me Entertainment, and there we'll. FD 


down all Animoſities. 


Sir Humph. — Sir George, 5 are a good ge. 


nerous Fellow, and know how to forgive as Well 


as to reſent. 


8 juſt Fate let vicious Lovers liars © 

The Paths 3 Vice from Virtue to diſcern; 

Leaſt they, like me, ſhould wg 70 Shame be brought, 

And in the Snare they laid, themſelves be 2 bn: 
_ Unbounded Luft, like mine, will ſeldam 

In Husbands, Modern's all-forgiving Me. 

May all Deceivers meet Fac] juſt Reward, 

And Virtue, for the * due Regard / 


th 4 "by 1 1 1 | 


Page 12. Line 9. for Revlon, read Conn, 
P. 17. L. 3: for pray F249; 


EPILOGUE 
To be ſpoken by Lady Modern. == 


Written by a FrIizwD, 


5 o 


E LL tb Tre play d To-night the Mo- 
55 C 
No Woman that is wiſe would lead my Life; . 
Would &er affet# my arbitrary Rule, | 
And make ber Spouſe ſuch a tame, eaſy Tool; 
Would range, like me, without Controul, all Day, 
Au, to indulge her boundleſs Thir/# for Play, 
Throw, in one Night, her Wealth and Fame away. 
Blots, ſome may ſay, indeed, are none, till hit, 
And Pleaſures which we fteal, are doubly facet ; 
But let ſuch Ladies think what Riſques they run; 
And know, if once diſcover d, _ undone. 
Vice, with her airy Schemes, deludes our Sight, 
And promiſes long Scenes of gay Delight ; 
But all ber Flatteries prove falſe and vain, 
And end too often in an Age of Pain. F 
Happy's the Bride that is both fair and chaſt; 
Her Joys are unperplex'd, will ever laſt, 
Sure none would to forbidden Pleaſures rove ; 
. That ever knew the Sweets of Virtuous Love. 
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